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SI R, Is 
| Hough the ſeverity of the temes took a= _ 
9, way thoſe dramatique  recreations 

Wo (hoſe language ſo much glorified the 
Meare) and perhaps looking at © 
s of the common Theaters, which were not 
ſo happtlypurg'd from ſcurrility, and under-wit , © 

( the onely entertainment of vulgar Capacitzes ) 

they have outed the more noble and ingenious attt- 

ons of the eminent ſtages; The rage yet bath not 
been Epidemicall, there are left many lovers of this 
Hed Poſe, wbihre great Maſters of reaſon, and *' + 

har daxe conſcientiouſly own this muſicall part of Y 

Humane learning, when it is preſemted without the J 

ſtarnes of tmpudence andprofanation. 

' Among theſe perſons, h you deſerue an honora- 
Ble Tnſcription. For my own part 5 "this us the laſt 
which js like. to ſalute the publique view tn this - 

A 2 kind 


a 


wndeſe what is bum 


erve my. confidence in your Vertue aud. good 
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The ames and ſmall Charaders 
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oi the Perſons. 


Zj ingef Nerwa!, eaſje' and ere» 
BY- dulous in his- nature, atid 
e) ; -paſſionately*doting upon 

SHY 2 Queen Marpiſa. 

Dj. Gotharus, the- polititian,, 
aGiveto ſerve his pleaſures 

=” -and ambition, # great:-favo- 

rite of the Quoc. 

Turgeſius, the Prince, of a called dif} poſitt- 
on; and honoured by the ſouldier. 

Dake Olaus, the Kangs Unelezold, chole- 
r1que and diſtaſt'd with the Court-procee- - 
dings,diſaffeted to Gotharus,and the Queen, 
but reſolute, and faithfull to the Prince. 

Harxaldus Son to Marpiſa, young, ofa ſweet 
and noble diſpoſition, whom Got arus would 


greatneſs he had deſign'd. | 


prog eCa ptaines:; 


Hormenus = honeſt Cqurtiers. 
Cortes 
A. 3 


Sueud. 


- 4 


28 


ow acouple of Court-Paraſites, 
Souldiers. 
Rebells. 
Attendants. 


Marpiſa the Queen) a'proud ſubtle and re- 
vengefull Lady, from the widow of Count 
Altomarus, advanc'd toroyall conditien, by 
thepraQtiſe of her creature and confident, 
Gotharus. | 

Albina, wife to Gotharus a vertuons but 
ſuffering Lady, under the tyranty of an 
imperious, and diſloyall husband, | 


Scene Norway. 


POLITITIAN, 


tl. Mi. A. 4 : > Mi -—_ 


AR: In 


Exter Cortes aud Hormenus- 


Rs EEOE—_—— 


Cor. 
T was a f—_ and ſuddaine mar- 
_ . Bla 
H, Could he not Iove hav the 
game, and fo forth: , 
But he muft thusexalc her ? no lefſe 
title 
Then. Quee n,,to-ſatisfie her ambition > 
Eo.*Tis-a brave riſe ! 
He. I did not prophelie, 
When the honeſt Count her husband Alromars: 
Liv'd; ſhe would bring us on-our ——_ 


Co. I hope | £ 
« She I love.the King for't. Li4T 
H. And in his al fon zf -r 


cc, 
Gotharus the Kings Minion, her old friend” 
He has done this royall ſervice ; beſide, ary 


Reſis on, accompts in her old bu:bands dayes: - 
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EF: » _ The Pilititian. 


1 do ſuſpe& her Son Haraldus was | 4 
*Got wich more heat, and blood, then Altomarss z: 
" Age could affure herybur hee*s dead. | 
- Co;---Be-with him ; PÞ- kn | 
Although 1wo'not make oath for her chaſtity, _ 

That boyes good nature is an argument 

To me, Gothar#s had no ſhare in him : 

Hee's honeſt, of a gente diſpoſition, 

And on my Conſcience.does pray ſometimes. 


© Enter Gotharus reading 4 Letter. (news 
Ho. No more; we have a Wolfe by*ch'care,-wha® 
From Hell ? he cannot want intelligence, he has 
So many friends there--=-he?s diſpleas'd, there is 
Some goodneſs in that Letter, I will pawne 
My head, that makes. him angry... _.. 
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Enter ſome with Petitions, Gotharus frowns #pou 
| "em, they returne haſtily. 
Howhis frown - jt $7 ASS 
Hath ſcatterrd *cm like Ieaves,thiey fly fromhing - 

6 weight. 
ooth, 
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- Asnimbly; as'their bodyes hal no mare; 

Then their Petitions; I would give an'eye: 
-'To read butthreetlines, ok AE 

Go. Curſe upon his victory! - 

I meant him not this ſafety, when I wrought 

The King to fend him forth to warre, burhop'd 

His aQtive ſpicit would have met'ſome engine 

Tohaverranſlated him to another world ; 

He's now upon return. - * || Exit: 

He. Would I had but W443 ov. 
The harrowing of your skull ;my genius gives meg 
That Paper is ſome good 'news'of the Prince, 

I would Iknew'it but concern'd him. aa 
CC Co:*T was | | 1:ohotig 
©: - My wonder, the King would ſend his Son noner. 

REES | 0 


.” The. Politrtzan, 3 

To warres, the onely pledge of | his ſucceſſion. © 
Ho. He had a Councellor, this Politician, - 

That would prefer the Prince to Heaven, a p!ace 
His Lordſhip hasno hope to be acquainted with ; 
The Prince, and his great Uncle Duke Olars, 
Would not allow theſe pranks of State, nor ſee 

* The King betrai'd to a Concubine; | 
Therctore it was thought fit they ſhould be engag” 
To forraigne dangers. 


. 


Enter Albina, and her waiting woman. 


Tis Madam Albrna, | | 
Our great mans wite.' | | - 
Co, The King did feem to affeR her, 
Before he married her to his favorite. 
H. Doft think ſhe's honeſt ? 
Co, Ile not ſtake my foul on't ; 
 ButIbelieve ſhe is too good for him” - | 
Although the King and ſhe have private conference. 
H. She looks as ſhe were diſcontent; - Exit Al. 
Co. She has cauſe | | 
In being Gotharss wite, ſome ſay ſhe loy'd him 
Moft paſlionately,  * ; 
l H.*Twas hcr deftiny , 
She has hin now, and if ſhe love himftill, 
'Tis not impoſlible ſhe may be a Martyr, 
His proud and rugged nature will adyance 
Her patiencetoo*c. 
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Enter Helga avd Sucno. l; 
Hel. Avoid the Gallery, ( don: 
Ss. The King is coming, oh my Lord, your par- ” 
Ho. Nay we mui all obey. | : 
Co. I near lik'd 


This fellow, "- 
H. He is one of fortunes Minions ; 
4; B 


-» 


A The Polititian. 4 
The love of the choice Ladyes of the Landry, 
That's one that draws in the ſametcam, but more 
Inclin'd to'th Knave; he isa kind of Pendant 

To the Kings ear, an everlaſting paraſite : 


Thc King? Albin return'd with him. Exit. 
Enter King and Albina, _ : 
K. Leave us. "—=M 


Edo ou io eg rag Ss 
CE ee xo ts es 


Yarc moſt unkind to your ſelf in my opinion, : 
You know well whol am, and what I have , 7 


 Advanc'd you too; neither in virgin ftate 


Nor marriage, to allow your King a favour ? 
Al. Sir, let the humble duty of a ſubje&, | : 
Who ſhall with zcalous prayers ſolicitc heaven 
For you,and your fair Queen--- 
K. Had you been wife, | 
That might have been your Title, but the God 
Of love had with his Arrow fo engraven _ 
Got harus in your heart ; you had no language 


' But what concern'd his praife, ſcarce any thought 


S. 
At liberty ; I did imagine, when Þ 
I had compaſſion of your ſufferings, : 
And gave thee a fair Bride to my Gotharws, 1 
You would not loſe the memory of my bencfit, $ 
But ( now inflate, and nature to reward it ) F 
Conſented to returne me love. : 
Al. Bepleas'd | ; 


To cxcuſc the boldneffe of one queſtion. | 
K. Befree Albina. ; \ 
Al. Do not you love:my husband ? 4 
K. There wants no teſtimony, beſide the reſt, | Y 

My giving thee to. him, dear to my thoughts 

Is argument Ilovehim. , ; 

Al. Would youtake 


Me back agen? you but betraid his faith, 


And your own gifi,taxcmpt me tofarlake him. 


«i K. 


The Politittan. 
XK. You are more apprehenſive, if you pleake 
He ſhall poſſefſe you fil}, I but defire ' *_ * 
Sometimes a neere and loving converſation, _ 
Though he ſhould know'r, confidering how much 
I may deferve, he would be wiſe enough _ 
To love thee near the worſe ; he's not the firſt 
Lord that hath purchas'd offices by the free 
Surrender of his wife to the Kings uſe, 
'Tis frequent in all common-wealths to lend 
Theirplay-fellowsto a friend, 
Al. Oh do notthink 
Gotharus can be worth your lave, to be 
So moſt degenerate, and loftro honour; 
You have a Queen, to whom your vow ts facred, 
Be juſt to her, the bleſſing is yet warm ; 
Pronounc'd by holy Pricft, ſtain not a paſſion 
To wander from that beauty, richerfar 
Then Mincalet your fouls mcet and kiſs cach 
That whilc you live, the examples of chafte love 
( Noft gloriousin a King and Queene ) we may . 
Grow up in vertue by the ſpring of yours, 
Till our top-boughs reach heaven. 
Ki. You are refolved then | 
We muſt be ſtrangers, ſhould my life depend 
On the ion of yourboſome, I | 
Should languiſh andexpire, I fee. 
*  AMAl. Goodheaven 
Will not permit the King want ſo much goodneſs, 
To think the enjoying of forbidden pleafure 
Could benefit his life, rather let mine 
Ebbe at ſome wound, and wander with my blood 
By your commandta*ne from me,, on my knee=-- 


K. Riſe, I may kifs Albing--- | 
Go. Ha Enter Gothargs, 
K. *Thas ſhot 


Another flame into me, comeiyou muſt. -- 
A B 2 


Alb, 


5 


The Politttron, 


Atb. What ? | 

K. Bz a woman, do't, orile complain. 

Alb. To'whom? 

K. Thy husband. 

Go. Horror ! 

K. Think upor't. Exit. 

Al. What will become of miſerable A4/bina? 
Like a poor Deere purſu'd to a ſtcep precipice, 
That overlooks the Sea, by ſome fierce hound ; 
The luſt of awild King doth threaten heie, 
Beforc me, the negleAs of him I love, 

Got harus my unkind Lord, like the waves, 
And full as deafc affright me. 
Go. How now Madam? 
Come, can you kiſs? 
Alb.Kiſs fir? 

Go, What difference 
Between his touch and mine now ? his perhaps 
Was with more heat, but mine was ſoft enough. 
What has he promis'd thee, but that's no matter, 
Thou wo't be wiſe enough to make thy bargain, : 
I father all, onely the King ſhall give it 4 
A name, he*l make it maſter of a Province. : 

Al, What means my Lord: 

Go. Thou 'thinkſt Tam jealous now, not I, I knew 
Before he doated on thee, and it is 
To be preſum'd, having a veile to htde 
Thy bluſhes, (Ido mean our marriage ) 
Thou maift find out ſome time to mect,and mingle 
Stories and limbs, it may be neceflary ; 
And *cauſc I will be dutifull to the King, 
We will converſe no, more abed, ile be 
Thy hasband ſtill 4/bina, and weare my buds 
Under my hairc cloſe like a prudent Stateſman 
But *twere not much amiſſe, as I advis'd 
Bcfore, and theſe new premilcs conlider'd, 


You 


The Polititian, 7 
You appear abroad with a leſs train, your Wardrobe 
Will make you more ſuſpeRed, if it be 
Too rich; and ſome whole daycs to keepe your 
Chamber, | (tain. 
Will make the King know where to find you cer- 
Al. Will you have patience my Lord ro hear me? 
Go. The world doth partly think thee honeſt too, 
That will help much, if you obferve good rules 
And dyet, without tedious progrefles, 
And viſiting of Ladyes, expert in 
Night Revels, Masks, and twenty other torments 
To an eſtate ; your Do&ors muſt be left too, 
I wo'not pay a fee to have your pulſe 
Felt,and your hand rolI'd up like wax,by one 
Whoſe footcloth muſt attend, while he makes leggs, 
And every other morning comes to tell 
Your Ladyſhip a ſtory out of Aretine, 
That can ſee you a longing for diſeaſes, 

. That he may cure you, and your waiting-woman, 
Whoſe curioſity would taſte your Glifter, 
Commend the operation from her ftomack. 

Should you be ſick, and fick to death, I wo'd 
Not counſell you to phyfick 3 women are 

Fraile things, and fhould a cordiall miſcarry, 

My conſcience would be arraign'd, and I 

Might be ſuſpeRed for your poiſoner - 

No, no, I thank you, y'are in a fine courſe 

To eaſe me wife ; or if you muſt be looſe, 

I'th ſpring and fall, let the King bear the charges. 

He will, if you apply your ſelfe. 

Al, lam wretched ; ; 

Why do you without hearing thus condemn me ? 

The Lady lives not with a purer faith | 

Ts her lov'd Lord, then lhave ; nor ſhall greatneſs, 

Nor death it ſclfc, have power to break it. 


Go, Come, h 
| B 3 The 


8 The Polittzan. 
Theſe are but painted tearcs, leaye this, have you 
Prepar'd your laſt accompts? 


Al. They are ready fir s | | [ 
Never was Lady flav'd thus like A/bing, : 4 
A ſtipendary, worſe, a ſervile ſteward, o 


Togive him an accompt of all my expencee. 
Go. Vie have it ſo in ſpight of cuſtomes heart, 
While you are mine ; accountlels liberty 
Is ruine of whole families: now leave me, Exit AL. £ 
We may talk more anon, I have obſery'd 
This privacy before, ſearch here Gotharus, (ring ; 
'T is here from whence mutinous thoughts conſpi- 
With witty melancholly, ſhal beger 
A ſtrong born miſchiefe, I'le admit ſhe be 
Honeſt, I love her not, and ithe tempt her 
To finne, that's paid him back in his wiveslooſneſs; 
From whom I took my firſt ambition, 
And muſt go on, till we can ſway the Kingdom, 
Though we clime to't o'ce many deaths. I firſt 
Praftiſc at home, my unkindneſs to Albina, 
If ſhe do love me muſt needs break her heart. 


Exmter Haraldus. 


Ha. My honour'd Lord, 
Go. Moſt dear Haraldxs welcome, 
Precioufly welcome to Gotharws heart. 
Ha, The Queen wy mother, fir, would ſpeake 
with yeu. | : 
| Go. How excellently do thoſe words become thee, q 
"Tis fit Haraldus Mother bea Queene, | 2 
Th'art worth a princely fate ; L will astend her. 4 
. H8.1le tell herſo. 
Go, *Tis not an office for you. 
Ha. kt is my duty fir, zo wait upon 
My mother. | 
Go, Who ich Court is not your ſervant ? 


You 
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The Polititian, .: 8 
You doe not exerciſe command enough, 
You are too gentle in your fortunes fir, 
And weare your greatneflſe, as you were not born 
To be a Prince. 

Ha. My birth ſure gave me not 
That title, I was born with the condition 
To obey, not govern. 

Go, Do not wrong thoſe Starres, 
Which carly as you did ſalute the world, 
Defign'd this glorious fates Idid conſule, 
And in the happy minate of thy birth, 
Colle& what was decreed in heaven about thee, 

Ha. Thoſe books are *bove my reading, but what 

E're my ſtars determine of me, 'cis but late 
I heard my mother ſay, you are on earth, 
To whomT am moſt bound for what | am: 

Go. *Tis a ſhrewd truth, if thou knew*ft all. 

Ha, You have 
Becn more a father then a fricnd to us. 

Go, Friend to thy Mother, I confeſs in private, 
The other followes by a conſequence, (aſide: 
A father my Haraldss? I confeſs 


. ' I was from thy nativity inclin'd 


By a moſt ſtrange and ſecret force of nature, 
Oc ſympathy to love thee like my owne 3 
And let me tell thee, though thwmother had 
Merit enough to engage my ſer #8 ; 
Yet there was ſomething more in thee conſider'd, 
That raisz'd my thoughts, and ſtudy to advance . 
Thee to theſe pregnant hopes of ſtate, methinks 
Lice thee a King alrcady. 

Ha. Good fir, do not 
Prompt me to that ambition, I poſſeſs 
Too much already, and I could, fo pleagd 
My Mother, travell where I ſhould not hear 
Of theſe greattitles, and it comes now aptlyy 


% 


TO The Poluttiay, 


] ſhould entreat your Lordſhp to afſift me 
In a requeſt to her, I know ſhe loves you, 
And will deny you nothing ; | would faine 
Vitit the Univerſity for ſtudy, 
I do loſe time methinks. 
Go. Fic Haraldus, 
"And leave the Court ? how you forget your ſelfe ? 
Study to be King, 
I ſhall halte repent my care, 
If you permit theſe dull and phlegmarick 
Thoughts to uſurpe, they'] ſtifle your whole reaſon, 
Catch at the Sunne, deveſt him of his beam, 
And in youreye wear his proud rayes; let day 
Be when you ſmile, and when youranger points, 
Shoot death in every frowne : covet a ſhade, 
Aﬀet a folitude,and books, and forfeit, 
So brave an expeCation ? 
Ha. Ofwhat? 
Go, Of Norwayes Crown. 
Ha. Could there be any thought 
Within me ſo ambitious, with what hope 
Could it be chcriſhed, when I have no title? 
Go. I that have thus farre ſtudied thy fortune, 
May find a way. * 
Ha. The King - Les 
Go. Is not immoral while he has Phyfitians. 
Ha. What's thay nſaid > The King is happy, ' 
And the whole Nation treaſure up their hopee 
In Prince Twrge/1#s, who with his great uncle 
Valiant Olaws. s 
Go. Are ſent to'th warres, where *cwill con» 
cerne *m, 
To think of fame, and how to march to honoar 
Through death. 
Ha. Idare not hear him, 
Go, Orif they | 
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The Polittzan, v8 --- 
Return wonm_—_—_ | wy 
Ha. They will be welcome to all good E. 
Mens hearts, and next the King,none with more joy 
Congratulate their ſafeties, then your ſelte : | 
I am confident my Lord you will remember 
To ſee my Mother, and excuſe me if 
To finiſh ſomething elſe I had in charge, . 
I take my leave, all good dwell with your Lordſhip. 
Exit, 
Go. But that I have Marpiſas faith, I could 
Suſpet him not the ifſuc of my blood, 
He is too tame, and honeft, at his yeers 
I was prodigiouflly in love with greatnefſc ; 
Orif not mine, let him inheric but 
His Mothers ſoulc, ſhe has pride enough, and ſpirig 
To catch at flames, his education 
Has been too ſoft, I maſt new form the boy 
Into more vice, and daring, ſtrange, we muft 


- Study at Court,how xo corrupt our Childregg 


Enter Marpiſa, 
The Queene ! 
Ma. My expeRation to ſpeak 

With thee Gotharss, was too painfull tome; 
I feare we arc all undone ; doft hear the news ? 
The Prince is comming back with victory; 
Our day will be o're-caſt. 

Go, Theſe cyes will force ? 
A brighter from thoſe clouds; are not you Queene ? 

Ma. Buthow Twrgeſins, and his bold uncle 
Wil look upon me. 

Go, Let'em ſtare out 
Their cycballs, be you miſtreſs ti of the (mack, 
Kings heart, and let their gall ſpout in their ſto- 
We'l be ſecure. 
Ma. Thou artmy fate, 


Go. 


12 The Polttitian. 

Go. 1 muſt confeſſc 
1 was troubled when [heard it firſt ; ſeem not 
You pale at their return, but put on ſmiles 
To grace thcir ___ ; now you have moſt need 
Of womans art, difſemble cunningly. 

Ma. My beſt Gotharns. 

Ge. They hall find ratagems in peace,more fatal 
Then all che Engines of the war ; what miſchicfc 
Will not Gothares fly to, to aſſure 
The fair Marpiſa's greatneſs, and his own, 
In being hers ({ an Empire bovethe world ) 
There is a heaven in either eye, that calls 
My adoration, fuch Promethean fire, 
As wereI firuck dead in my works, ſhouldſt thou 
But dart one look upon me, it would quicken 
My cold duſt, and informe it wi;ha ſoul 
More daring then the firſt, 

Ma, Still my refolv'd Gotharws, 

Go. Let weak Stateſmen think of conſcience, 

I am arm'd againſt a thouſand ſtings, and laugh at 
The talcs of Hcll, and other worlds, we nuuſt 

Poflcſs our joyes in this, and know no other 

But what our fancy every minute ſhall 

Create topleaſe us. | 

Ma. This is harmony, - 

How dullis the Kings language, Icould dwell 
Upon thy lips; wby ſhould not we engender 
Atevery ſenſe? 

Go. Now you put mem mind, - ( du, 
The pledge of both our hopes, and blood, Haral- 
Is not well bred, he talks too morally, 

He muſt have other diſcipline, andbe fathion'd 
For our great ainrs upon'him ;:a Crown never 


Became Stoick, pray let me commend 
© Someconverſation to his youth. 


#14. He is thine. _ Enter Helga, 


So, 


' Ge. He ſhall be every way my own. 
Hel. The King deſires your preſence Madan. 

Ma. Iattend, you"l follow <o—_ Exis. 

Go. Thee to death, and triumph'in | 
My ruines for thy fake, a thouſand forms -  ({perds, 
Thropg in my braine, that - is che beſt; which 
Who looks at Crowns, muſt have ngthought who 

bleeds. Exit, 


A&R. 2. 


Enter King, Hormenus, Cortes, Suene. 


K. TE is muſick doth but add to mT 
He hear no more. 

Co. He's ſtrangely mov'd. 

He. 1cahnot think a cauſe, C Helga 
You were wont to fool him into mirth ; WEE 
Your dear companion ? no device berween _— 

To raiſe his thoughts ? 

Ss. 1am nothing without my fellow" 
Mufick is beſt in Conſort. 

H.Your buffonry is muſical belike. 

Co. Your Juglers cannot do fome o'cheir cricks 
Without confe 

Su. Fle try alone, | 
If pup 4 Majeſty there is=——  -- | 

That for your unſeaſonable and: faucic how 

m_ ſirikes him 
Ho. That was a mufical box o'ch'car. i 
Ks. Leave us; 1 
Co. 'Tis nothing without afcMow, heknows | 
Muſick is beſt in Conſort, - Buk- & 


Sv. Would-yow had yourparts 2! 
C 2 K, 
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r4 The Polititian.. 
' K. Hormenus you may ſtay. . 
Ho. Your pleaſure fir. 
K;. Men do account thec honeſt. 
H. Tis poſlible 
LMay fare the worſe. We 
K. And wiſe ; canfttell the cauſe why I ana ſad 2 
Ho. Not 1 fir. | 
Ks. Nor I my ſelf, *cis ftrange I ſhould be ſubje& 
To a dull paſfion, and no reaſon for it. 
Ho, Thele things arc frequent, 
K;. Sometimes ominous, 
And do portend. ,_ . 
Ho. It you enjoy a health, 
What is tn fate? 
Ks. Iam King 
Still, and I not? | 
Ho. We arcall happy in't, 
And when time ſhall with'the confent of nature, 
Call you an old man from this world to heaven, 
May heithat ſhall ſfucced you, Prince Twrgefns, 
The glory of our hope, be no.leſs fortunate. 
K3, My Son, | | 
I was too raſh to'part with him. 
Ho. We ſhould : 1 | 
Have thought his ſtay a bleſſing, and did wiſh 
You would not have expos'd ſuch tender years 
To the rough warre; but your. commands met witly 
His duty, and our obedience. 
Ks. It is very -- 1305 
e, we of low hear no ſucceſs, Ihope 
This ſadnefle is not for his loſs, he has 
A kinſman with him, loves him dearly, 'tis 
The Queen. Enter Queen and. Helga. 
I fecl my drooping thoeghts fall off, 
And.my clouds fly before the wind, her preſence _ . 
blath an infufion to reſtore dead nature. 
by, | 6 | My 
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'The Polititian, 1's 
My ſweet, my dear Marpiſa. 


Mar. You ſent for me. 
Ks. I am but the ſhadow of my (elfe without thee. 


Enter Cort. Sueno. 
No wonder I was ſad, my ſoul had plac'd 
All her delight in theſe fair eyes, and'could not 
But think it ſelfe an cxile in thy abſence, 
Why ſhould we ever part, but chaine our ſelyes 
Together thus ? 
Ss, He's ina better humour Ihope; 
1] donot think but his Majeftie would cuffe well, 
His hand carryes a princely weight, 
He. A favour. | ( care. 
Su, Would you might weare ſuch another in your | 
Ks, Come hither——on this ſide. 
S#. You were on that fide before. | 
Kz. wo'dſtnot thou loſe thy lifc, to do a ſervice - 
My Queen would ſmile upon ? | 
Sa. Alas, My life | 
Is the leaſt thing to be imagin'd, he 
Is not a faithful ſubje& would retuſe 
To kill his wife and children, after that 
To hang himſelfe, todo the Queen a ſervice. 
Ks. Come hither Helga, 1; #680 
He/. Royal fir. ( ſerve 
K:. What would affright thy undertaking, to de- 
The leaft grace from my Queen? 
He. A cannot tell, 
But Pve an opinion, the Devill could not; 
My life is nothing fir, to obtaine her favour; | 
I would hazard more ; I have heard talk of hell, 
So farre ſhe ſhould command me. | 
Hor. Bleſs me goodneſs ! 
What wretched Paraſites are theſe ? how can 
The King be patientat'em? here is flattery 
C3 


15 "The Polititiam, 
So thick and grofſe, it would endure a hand-ſaw. 
Cs. His judgement's I fear ftupiticd, 
Hor, Come hither, | 
«. Which of you can refolve, what ſcrpent ſpawn'd 
Ss. You are pleaſant. 
He. My good Lord, it harts not you, 
There is neceſſity of ſome knaves, and fo 
Your Lordſhip be e xempred, why ſhould you 
Trouble your {clfe, and murmur at our courſes ? 


Emer Aquinus haſtily. 
A. King. 
He, Peace. 
Sx. Your bufineſle ? 
© Aq. News from the field, 
Su. Good? 
A. Good. 
He, How ? 
Su. How prethee ? 
Aq. The day, the field, the ſafety, O the glory 
Of warre is Norwaies, Letters to the King-- 
He. Give*em to me. 
Su, Or me. | 
He. Truſt not a fool with things of conſequence, 
He's the Kings mirth, let me preſent the news. 
$#, Sir, I ſhould know you ; this is a knave, 
Would taketo him all the glory of your report; 
It pleaſe you, let me preſent the Letters. 
He. My Leige / | 
Su, My:Soveraigne! 
He, News! 
Su. Good news ! 
He. Excellent newes! 
S#. The Prince, 
He. The Prince ts--- 
_ S#. The enemy is---» o'rethrown. 
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The Polititiante 
He. They have loſt the day. 
Ss. Defeated utterly. 

He. And are all ſlain. ; 
Su Madam, will you hear the news ? 
Ks, Say on, what is'c you would relate? 
He, One of my creatures fir hath brought you 
Letters, (Aquinus delivers the Letters. 
My ſervant fir, one ſtrengthened to your ſervice 
Out of my maintenance, an inſtrument of mine, 
So pleaſe you to confider my duty in his ſervice, 
Ag, Why hark you Gentlemen,l have but mock*d 

Your greedy zcals, there's no ſuch matter in 

Thoſe Letters as you have told ; wehave loft all, 

And the Prince taken priſoner, will you not 

Stay for the reward, you know'T'm but your Crea= 


ture, 
T look for nothing but your courtly faces 
To pay my travel. 

He. We wo'not appear yet- Exits. 

Aq. How the Ratsvaniſh, | 

K:, Read heremybeſt Marpiſe, news that makes 
A triumph in my heart, great as the conqueſt 
Upon onr enemies; Hormens, Cortes, 

Our Son will prove a Souldier, was my ſadnefſe 
Omen to this good fate ? or naturefear'd 
The extafie of my joy wouldelfe o'recome me ? 
They arererurn'd viftorious, 
_ Ho. Thanksto heaven! 

Ks, And ſome reward 'is due to thee; wear that 
For the Kings ſake, 

Aq. You roo much honour me. 

K#. But ſomething in Marpiſa's face, fhews noe 
So clear a joy as wecxprels, forbcar, Exennt. 
Wait till wecall; can this offend my Queen, 

To hear of happineffe to my Son? O ter 
Thy eyes look bright, there fhine hath force to _ 
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The Polttitian, 
The wreath of Laurel grow upon his temples ; 
Why doſt thou weep ? this dew will kill the vi&ory, 
And turn his Bay to Cipreſle, | 

Ma. Witneſſe heaven, 

There's not a teare that mourns for himyhis ſafety 
And conqueſt is molt welcome, and he ſhall 
Have ſtill my prayers, he may grow up in fame, 
Andall the glorious fortunes of a Prince : 

But while my wiſhes fly to heaven for bleſſings 
Upon his head, at the ſame-timc, I muſt 
Remember in what miſerable condition 
My ftars have plac'd me. 

Ks. What can make thy ftate 

Guilty of ſuch a name, and fo deje& 

Thy nobler thoughcs 2 am not I ſtill the King 2 
And is not fair Marpiſa mine by marriage ? 
Crown'd here my Queen immortally. 

* M. Thoughlbe 
By royall bounty of your love, poſlcft 
Of chat great Title fir, I have ſome fears. 

Kz. You amaze me, ſpeak thy doubts atlarge. 
Ad. The Prince 

( Dear to your love, and I till wiſh him ſo ) 

( Dear to your peoples hearts )I fear, will think 
Our marriage his diſhonour,and Olaxs 
Your paſſionate Uncle, no good friend of mine, 
When he ſhall ſee to what a height your love 

And holy vow hath rais'd me, moſt unworthy, 
Will but ſalute Marpiſa with his ſcorn, 

And by his counlell, or ſome waies of force 
Unchain our hcarts, and throw me from your bo- 

ſome / 

To death, or worſe, to ſhame; oh think upon me, 
And if you have one fear that's kin to mine, 
Prevent their tyrannie, and give me doom 

Otexile cre their eruelty arrive: 
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The Polititian. 


le take my ſentence kindly from your lips, 


Though it be killing, 
Ks. Let my Son or [Incle, 


Fare but affront thee in a look, I ſhall 


Forget the ties of nature, and diſcharge *em 


Like the corruption in my blood, 
A. I can 


Submit my ſelfe to them, and would you pleaſe 
To allow my humblenefſe no ftaine to what 
You have advanc'd me to, Ican be their feryant, 


And with astruc a duty wait upon*cm---= Þ _ 
Kingdoms are 


Kz. Thou art all go—_ twenty 
Too little for thy 


owryz who attends? 


Emer Horm. a»d Cortes. 
Thus every minute I will marry thee, 


And wear thee in my heart, vaniſh the thought 


Of all-thy ſex beſide, and what can elſe 
Attempt our ſeparation: th'art obſcure, 


And liv'ſt in Court but like a mazkquing ftar, 
Shut from us by the unkindnefle of a cloud 
When Cynthia gocs to Revels : I will have 


A chariot for my Queen richer then er'e 


Was ſhewn in Roman triumph, and thou ſhale 
Be drawn with Horſes white as Venus doves, 
_ Till heaven it ſelfe in envy of our bliſs, 


19 


Snatch thee from earth to place thee in his Orbe, 


The brighteſt conftellation. 
Co: He dotesftrangely, 


K. Hormemis, Cortes, I would have yon all 
Search your inventions to advance new joyes ; 


Proclaime all pleaſures free, and while my fair  , 


Qucen ſmilex, it ſhall bedeath for any man * 


Pth Court to frown. 


Ho. You ha? not ſo much love th Court 


Co. How do you ds Ha lf! 


Exenvt. 


* # 


Aqninus. 


Ag. 


20 _ - The Polttitian. 
44. Why ſhe's not married, 
Hedoes but call Her ſo. 
Ho. And lyes with her. 
Ag. The Prince yet knows it not. 
Ho, Hee'l meet it coming home. 
Go, Aquinus Ertcy Gotharns. 
Ag. Sir. 
Go, You bruught Letters from the Camp. 
Aq. Idid my Lord. 


Ho. What in the name of Policy is now hatching? 


I do not like thoſe fawning poſtures in him, 
How kind they are. -: |; 


- 


" Eo. Thar Souldier isthought honeſt. 


Ho. But it he rings once more 1 ſhall ſuſpe& him, 


That leg confiems he is corruprialready. 
Go. How does he like his fathers marriage» 
Ag. We had nofame on'tthere when I ſet forth. 
Go, 'T was ftrange and ſuddain ; but we areall 


happ is | 
Inthe od elees health and: viQory ; 
The Duke 01ass tool hope is well. 
* Aq. He was delign'dat my departure, 
To be here before the Army. 
Go. He will be welzome : | 
You ſhall accept the price of a new Armour, 
And wherein any po wer of mine can ferve you 
th Court, command. 
Agq. 1 am your Lord-ſhips creature. Exenxr, 
Ho. They are gone, I longto ſee the Prince z 
How do. you think his Highneſſe will . 
Behave himſelf .co his new mother-Queen ? 
Will ic be treaſon not toaske her bleſling ? 
Co. 1am confident his Uncle, brave Olavs. 


I ak - Enter Haraldus. 
Wo'not run mad for Joy of 'the Kings _— 
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Ho, Let them look ta%, there may be alterations. 
Ha. They talk fure of my mother and the King, 
Ho. Secure as they account themſelves,the Prince . 
Muſt be recciv*d ſpight of Adarpiſa's greatneſle, 
And all the cricks of her incarnate fiend 
Gotharas, who both plot Hear, to raiſe 
That Compoſition of their blood, 
Haraldus ——— 
Ha. How was that ? 
Ho, The ſtrange effet 
Of their luxurious appetites, though in him 
Poor innocence, ſuſpeRing not their ſin, 
We read no ſuch ambition. 
Ha. Oh my ſhame ! -_ | L 
What have my ears receiv'd ? amTa baſtard ? 
"Tis malice that doth wound my Mothers honour; 
How many bleed at once ? yet now Tcall 
To memory, Getharns at our loving 
Late conference, did much inſult upon 
The name of a Father, and his care of me 
By ſome ſtrange force of nature : ha! my fears 
Shoot an Ice through me, I muſt know the truth 
Although it kill me. Exit. 
Co. Who was that Hara/drws > 
Ho. I hope hedid not hear us,again Gothargs. 
And the two ſquirrels ; more devices yet, 


' Enter Gotharns, Sueno, and Helga. 


Sx. Let us alone my Lord, we'l quicken him, 
Go. You muſt uſe all your artto win him to'c. 

He. Let us alone to make him drink, we arethe 
credit : | 

Of the Court for that,he*s but a child alas, we'l take 
our time. Ke 

Etey Qlaus attended with Captains. 
Ol. Hormenus. 

D 2 Ho. My 
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22 1 he Polititian. 
He, My good Lord Olaxs, I 
Joy in = ſafe return, how fares the Prince ? 


O1. Well, where's the King ? 
Ho. Kifling his new made Queen Marpiſa. 7 
Ol. Ha! * 
The King is married then. Exit Su, & Ho. ; 
Go. Away, the Duke Olavs, ſirmms 
O!. Tam too ſtiffe for Complement, - 


My Lord, I have rid hard--- Exit. | 
Ge. He has met the intelligence, 
And is diſpleas'd with the fate of things at home; L 


This marriage ftings him, let it, we muſt have : 
No trembling hearts, not fall into an ague, j 
Like Children at the fight of a pouee : I 
But likea Rock when wind and waves go higheſt, : 
And the inſulting billowes daſh againſt 
Her ribs, be unmov*d. The King muſt be ſaluted 
With other Letters, which muft counterfet: 
The Princes charafer, I was his Secretary 
And know the Art, malice inſpire my brain 
To poyſon his opinion of his Son; 
Ile form it cunningly. 
Ha! cis Haraldns. 

Exter Haraldus. 


He looks fad. | 
Ha. 1darenotaske 
My mother, 'twere a crime, but one degree ; 
Beneath the finfull a& that gave me life 
To queſtion her, and yet to have this fright | 
Dwell in my apprehenſion, withour' | F 
The knowlcdge of ſome truth, .muſt needs diftrat | 
My poor wits quite ; "cis he, | will take boldnefſe | : 
And know the worſt of him, If 1 be what 4 
I am already charared, he can i 
Reſolve my ſhame too well. | 
Go, How is't my Lord? 


Ha, 
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The Polititian.- | 23 


Ha. Never ſo ill fir. 
Go, Art ſick ? 
Ha. Moſt dangerouſly. SS 
Go. Where ? (wound, 
Ha. Here, at heart, which bleeds with ſuch a 
As none but. you, can cure, 
Go, Ile drop my ſoul 
Into it, ſhew me how I may 
Be thy Phyſitiany to reſtore thy blood 
I will loſe all mine, ſpeak child. 

Ha, This very love 
Is a freſh ſuffering, and your readineſſe 
To cure my ſorrow, is another wound ; 

You are too kind, why arc you ſo? what is 
Or can be thought in me fit to deſerve it ? 

Go. Thou doft talk wildly; to accuſe me thus 
For loving thee, could the world tempt me here, 
And court me with her glories to forſake thee, 
Thus I would dwell about thy neck, and not 
Be bought from kiſling thee for all her provinces: 
There is a charme upon my ſoul to love thee, 

And I muſt do'c. 
Ha. Then I muſt dye. 
Go. Forbid it gentler fates, 
Ha. If Icould hear you wiſh | 
Me dead, I ſhould have hope to live; although 
I would not willingly deſerve your anger, 
By any impious deed, you do not know 
What comfort it would be to heare you curſe me. 
Go. He's mad; Haraldns, prethee do not talk ſo. 
Ha. Or if you think a curſe too much to help me, 
Yet rail upon me, but do't heartily, and call me 
Go, What ? 
Ha. Vilaine, or Baſtard, fir, 
The worſt is beſt from yuu. 
Go. Thou doſt amaze me. 


D 3 


54 = The Politttran. 
Ha. Will you not for me? 
Thenfor my mothers ſake if you do love her, 
Orever did cſteem her worth your friendſhip, 
Let me entreat you draw your ſword, and give me 
Something to wear in blood upon my boſome; 
Write but one letter of your name upon 
My breſt, Ile call you father, by your love ; 
Do ſomething that may make me bleed a little. 
Go. By thatI dare not, thou haſt nanv'd Haraldas 
A father. 
Ha. I but call you ſo, I know 
You are a ſtranger to my blood, although 
Indeed to me your great affe&ion 
Appearsa wonder ; nor can nature ſhew 
_ ina Parent to a child ; but if 
I be; 
Go. What ? 


Ha. I ſhall bluſh fir to pronounce it, ( not ' 


There's fomething that concerns my mother, will 
Give it a name; yertl would be refoly'd, 
That Imight place my duty right ; If I 
Muſt anſwer to your Sonne, you may imaginc 
I ſhall nomore aske you a reaſon, why 
You have been ſo kind to me; andto my mother. 

Go. Thou haſt ſaid it, th*art mine own, *twasina- 

turein me, 
That could not hidethe ations of a Father. 
Ha. 1 am your baſe ſced then. 

Go, Stain not thy ſelf 
With ſuch a'name, butlook upon thy mother 
Now made a Queene, 

Ha, You'mede her firſt a trumpet, 
And it would askethe picty of her Sonne; 


. Todyeupon that manthat ſtole her honour : 


Why did you ſoundo us why did you . 
Betray my mother to this ſhame *-or when 


She 
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The Po'ititian, 25 
She had conſented, why ſhould both your luft. 
Curſe my unfinning heart, oh I owſt be 
For your vice ſcorn'd, though innocent. * 

Go. None dare-=-- | 
Ha. I ſhould not by your vertue have been ſav'd, 
Where ſhall 1hide my life, I muſt no more 
Converſe with men---- 
Go. Thou art too paſlionate, 
Ha. 1 will entreat my mother we may go 

Into ſome-wilderneſſc, where we may find 

Some Creatures that are ſpotted like our ſelves, 

And live and dye there, be companion 

To the wild Panther, and the Leopard, yet 

They arc too good for their converſe, weare 

By ours, defiPd,their ſpots do make them fair. 

Exit; 
Go.”Tis time that Swevo and his companion, 

Diſpers*d theſe clouds; now to the King,with whom 

If the Queens beauty keep her magick, then 

Our Engines mount, andday grows bright agen. 

| Exeunt, 


AQ. 2 


Enter Kg, Queene, Olans, Reginaldns, |, 
Aquinss, Helga. | 


K. Ncle, 1am glad'to ſee you. 
0: am not glad 
To ſee you fir. 

Ki, Not me ? 

O/. Conſorted thus. 

K. If Olaws be forgetfull of good manners, 
1 ſhall forget his years, andblood ; be a 


36 The Polititian, © 
'O!. There's ſomething in your blood that- will 
undoe | 
Your ftateand fame eternally, purge that, 
You know I never flatter'd you, that woman 
Will prove thy evill Genius. 
Ks. Y*aretoo ſaucy. 
O!. Do not I know her, was ſhe not wifc 
Tothe Count Altomarnxs a weak Lord ? 
But too good for her, charm'd by the flattery 
And magick of her face, and tongue, to dote 
And Marry her, born of a private Family, 
Advanc'd thus, ſhe grew inlolent, and I fear 
By pride and liberty, and ſome trick ſhe had, 
| Broke her good husbands heart. 
Ma. Sir, you much wrong me, 
And now excecd the priviledge of your birth 
To injure mine. 
"Ol, Weall know you can plead 
Your own defence, you have a womans wit, 
Heaven ſend you equall modeſty, Iam plain. 
Ma. It would be held an inſolence in others, 
And ſaucy boldneſle inthe ſacred preſence 
Thus of the King, to accuſe, whom he hath plcas'd 
To take companion of his bed ; and though 
It would become the juſtice of my cauſe 
And honour, to dcfirec theſe black aſperfions 
| May be examin'd further, and the Author 
Call'd to make proof of ſuch a paſſionate language, 
(On will betray his accuſation was 
at envy of my fortunes-) I remember 
Yare the Kings Uncle, and *cis poſſible 
You may be abus'd by tome malicions tale 
Fram'd to diſhonour me, and therefore 1 
Beſeech you humbly fir, to ler this paſſe 
But as an a& in him of honeſt freedom, 
Belide' what ele may give you priviledge 
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-" The Poktitian. - 27 
Being a'Souldier, and not us'd co file 7 
His language, blunt and rugged waycs of ſpeech 
Becoming your profcſſion. | 

Ol. Very good! - | 

Although we ha'not the device of tongue . 
And ſoft phrafe Madam, which you make an Idol 
At Court, and uſe it to diſguiſe your heart, 
We can ſpeak truth in our unpolliſh'd words, 
Thou All—_ 
AM. What am 1? 
' Ol. Notthe Queen. 

 _ XK, 'Sheis © 
My wife Olans. 

Ol. I muſt never kneel to her, | 
Nor the geod Prince your ſon, the hope of war, 
And peaces darling, bonour of our blood, , _. 
And worth a better Kingdom then hes born roy 

K. What ofhim? 8} / | &b 

O1. Muſt never call her Mother,” 


K. Dare you inftru&him GA. 
Againſt his duty, leave us. $4.0 
Ol. You have loſt 2 v7, 5M 


More honour in thoſe minutes you were married, 
Then we have'gain'd inmonths abroat, with all 
Our triumph purchas'd for you with ourblood; .. 
Is this the payments the rewardfor all 
Our _ ? when thy young Son, whoſe ſpringiog 
 valour dat + 2” 

And name, already makes the confines tremble,  *. 
Returns like young Awuguſtns crown'd'with'viag- 
Muft aftepdame firft ſalute him, . ©» (ries 
And cread upon his Laurel }' - Cos 

K. Leave the Court. | 

O/. May it not _ an Hoſpital, tis Pch' way 
To change a title, luſt and all the riots +> *! 7 * 
QFlicencexeeling/a it, hs mana te 700 5 =Y | 


” 


28 "The Politition. 
'* Ofone ſhould leaft aſt grophane. it, law fill 


Q las, and af brother. 
Ag. My Lord 
K. Take heed 
You do not. talk your head off, we have Scaffolds, 
Buz the olf oven raycs, come my arpiſa, 
01, Then 1 will talke, threaten my head, 
Command that Paraſitc that daxes do moft 
' In wickedneſſe, to ſhew himſelfe ou ſervant ; 
Give him his cnginc, and his fee for hangman, 
Let him take boldneſs but to move one hair | 
That withers on my head out of his poſture, 
He ſhall have more hope to o'recomethe Devil 
In _—_ duel, then to (caps my fury, 
Ah. Sir---+ 
Ki. Qur guard. 
O/.Look you, i i'le bring no Fangers to your perſon, 
Iloveyou too well ; I did alwayes uſe 
To ſpeak, your'father lik'd me near the warts, 
.And now I am coolc againc---- 
You fay you arc married-—- | 
K;. We are. C us, 
0), Then Ir een you, and1, and let none heare 
To make your ſelfe, yaur Sar and Rlogdomege nd 


Be counfe ra " a divorce,. - 
Ki, Not, no 
Toſave hy fo le; my ſonnes life added 
T 's Beat age Jives of all the Army ſhall - ( thers 
divarc'difrom this world firft, you. are my fa- 
na and if you love my ſonne, your pupil, 
So hopeful in your thoughts, teach him to come 
More humbly co us, without thought to queſtion 
Our marcly e, or ile find a chaſtiſement. 
For his rebellious heart, we will. © © Exit. 
O,, You muſt not; Iwo'notleave him yet Und, 
Go 


Re. This freedome may togape KS Hite" re datiger, 
He is too paſſionate. 
Aq. Re has faid roo'much, 
le venter ipeaking to him. Exit. 
He. He's alone, now to him. 
Ss. Noble fir--< I have a fuit to you, 
Re. A Courtier aske'a ſuit of a Souldier ey 
TOup wear no Buffe _ op ? $416 chride 
#. I come very impudently, a eo 
| The berter for” "<5 this Semen my friend, 
A man of 7 in fome grace with 
The Kipg, ach fo aid a wager with me of 
Two hundred Crowns, I dare not pull 's hatre 
From your moſt reverend Beard : now'if you pteaſe 
| To'give me leave, ile win the Crownes, Iaugh at 


him 
And drink your health at fapper, * 
Re, A haly from my beard 
Sw, Bur one hair, it ſhall pleaſe you. 
Re. Come, take it. 
Ss, I have. pu d three noble far. 
Re. ”T'was more then your aangr or, + hogs 


That's another, and that will make oy * noprght 
Courtier. 
H. Ha, ha. | 
Ss. Sir, I beſcech you-+ - (rom 
Re. Bcg modeſtly hereafter, rake wkhiiyour” 
You have ſmall beard to play upon: *dv fit 
My.fift ſhould make an lin toyotir wi.” 
Ss. I have it toahair, the cholerick Duke wind 


I am gone, Exennt. Ent. OJ. & Aquos | 
Ag. Sir, you havebeenitoo blame: Sa oo 


Ol, How tvcs you talk to me fir? HA 
Ag. Tis my dacy,/and-I nnaftrelyouy ' © | _ 
| Vabuil mT ict ara kinfieut; And 


"ta, ' Ofy-- 
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"Ih Politttian, 


"PLEAS: 
ve forgot the MS $5454 
5 Take = for your Impudence.. Exit. 
Strikes bim with his C ane; 


Agq.1 have it, and 1 chank you.. 


Emer King, reading of Letters,Queen. 
H. T6 are gone fir, but have left Prints of their 


fury 
The angry ; Duke has broke Aqninus head, 
For ſpeaking dutifully on your behalfe ; 
To'ther mute man of war ſtroke Sxeno fir. 
Ss.T heare hislanguage humming in my head ſtill. 
X: 185? ftrike ſoncarourpreſence ? 
ay theſe Souldicrs will trike a man, if he 
| ah. net 
PIKE himſelfe to a hairs breadth, I know that. 
K. They ſhall repent this impudence, look up 
My dear AMſarpiſa, there's no. tempeſt ſhall . 
Approach to hure ther, they have rais'd a ſtorm. 
To their own-ruines, 
Enter 4 Sowldier. 
i Sir, if you'l bring-me- ;. 1 ( bour,. 
To'th King, you ſhall do an office worth your _ 
I haye Letters will be welcome.. | 
He. You muſt give 
Me leave fir to preſent *em from the Prince : : 
Moft excellent, fir, my Soveraigne. - - » 
Sx, Letters } If you have pclegerncers gokl-: tb. 
He. Go hang thy ſelfe, ' 1 + Souldier gives Helga - 
S$#. We will divide. 1 .- + (+; : the Letters; & Exit. 
He.lam moſt fortunate to preſent you lic ' © 
With Letters from the Prince, and if your Majeſtic 
Kriew with what zeale WO _ (OY 
K. Ha! - "I 7 - (my halt. 
He. He frowne, where's: the Soldade Pri: TT. .goe 
wo, % roagh theſe Lertert?-where's tho wel- 


He.. 


The Polttitian. * 
” Hes He was here but now, he's vaniſh'd. 4 
K;. Vaniſh thee too, and creep into the earth. 
H. 1 fhall far. : ' | 7 
K;. The impudence of Children, read. Marpiſas, 
More Letters from the proud ambitious boy, ; 
Hedares to give us precepts, and writes here, 
We have too much forgot our ſfelfeand honour, 
Kh making thec-our Queen, puts on his grace 
A diſcontent, and ſaycs, the triumph he. 
Expe&ed, the reward of his young merit, 
Will be ungloricd in our fadgdaine match,, 
| And weak eleQion. $2 Tot 
M. This was my fear. : 

'Ksi. Hethrcatens us, if we proceed with'his *_ 
Command and power ith Army; raiſe new Forces 
To oppoſe ni, arid proclaime in Rebels, Trayters= 

AM. Hr, I beſecch you'for the ganerall'good, 
Temper your rage, theſe arc but words of paſſion, 

| The Prince will ſoon be ſorry for'r, ſuſpet not 
His duty, rather thendiſgrace your Son, ©  *' ©. 
Divide me from your heart, the people love him. 
Kz. Ic hate. him for'r, Cobernr, where's Ty \'7 
AM. This Letter taft's of his invention, 
He'saQive, it concerns us both. [Albina. Ep 
'- 2 22 Eater Albin: ** 
Nay, you may forward Madam. 
A. i beſce 1143140 3979" 5 12 t Nh 
Your pardon, Idid hope to have found'myLord'": 
Gotharns here,” '' © bo Oe OT IIEeY 
A. The King ask*'d for him, | 
And is but newretyr'd, who'I preſume* © 
If he had known of your approach; w*od'fiot.. _ 
Have gene ſo ſoon, > 1" 
Al. T have no bufinefle Madam 


E 3 M. Come 


T% <> 
s 5 0d 3 *&# 


With che King. - 


"_ 


27 . The Politittian. 

" M. Come &o not diſguiſe it thus, 
I am cqverous t9 know your ſuit ; 
But Tam confident he will deny 
You nothing, and your butband is of my 
Opinion lately. 

Al. By your oodneſſe Madam, 
Let me nos ſuffer in your thoughts, Iſce 
There is ſome Lopes thrown upon my innocence; 
And tis not. well done of my Lord Gotharxs, 
To render me t.Q your ſaſpition 
So unhap PFs *tis to@ much he has withdrawn 
His own heare, he will ſkew no ſceds of charity, 


To make all others ſcorn me. 
M. If he do, b 
bel can return it, but take heed your Bake 
raiteto ya Ora reng let I yes 
nour be concen aft wound. 


wy” upderffand not; wh eas mean. 
. I cannot. - 
'Be patient, to hear the ein ome 
Yo lips. L 2109: 291 
Tam. berrai 
My phralc is IR 
Db not you love.the King ? 
Al. Yes, with the duty--- . 
M. Of one.that wants no cunning to difſemblc 
Her pride, and looſe deſires. | 
A = You are the Queen, 


Fi; Ae delſctelly y ou, *is ill done 


To opprefſe one that groans beneath the weight. 
Of griefc already; and:I durſt take boldneſſe 
' To 0723 2 IO Pere upjuft.. 
* I IM 
Gontain no longer, cke = ny Ga hears bs #:; 
; What 


I GL 


The Pohtitian, | 37 
Whathicherto T have conceald, ( in that * | 
You may call medifſembler of my ſorrows.) 
I am weary of my life, and fear not what 
Your power and rage can execute ; would you , 
Had no more guiltupon your blood, then TI _ 
Have finne in my accounts that way, My Lord 
Gotharus would not be ſo unkind tome.  - - 

At. What's that you fald ſo impudently Albina? 
A!.What I didithink ſhould have confutt'd me kere 
In filence, but your injuries are mighty, . 
And though I doexpe& to have my name* 
In your black Regiſter defign'd for death, . 
To which my husband will I know conſent; 
I cannor thus provok'd, but ſpeak what wounds the. 
Yet here agen Iſhut the Casket tip, © 
Never to let this ſecret forth, to ſpread 
So wide a-thamie hereafter, 
M. Thou haftwaF'd - 
A Lyonnefs. ; 
Al. Death cannot more undo me, : 
And finceT live an exile from my husband, _ 
A will not doubt our = a bor prevaile, 
O W foul ata iſcharge_. - 
Lhd apt or hey - and Ih minute when 

It takes her flight toan eternall dwelling, 

I will forgive you both, and-pray for Us. | 

But let not your revenge be to long idle, 

Leaſt the unmeaſar'd pile of my affe tions 

Weigh me to death before your anger comes, 

And fo you loſe the criumph of your envies. 

A. You tha*not be forgotten, feare it not, 
And but that ſomething nearer doth concern us, 
You ſhould foon find a puniſhment. The King, Ex, 


Emer King, Gotharus, 'with a Letter. 
K, He firuck 4qwinvs, Helga ſaw him blecd. Joc: 


; 
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34. The Politittan, 

Go. Theſc are ſtrange inſolencies, one goe for 

Aquinss. 
Did Olaxs bring theſe Letters ? 
K;. No, ſome ſpirit, 

For he ſoon vanifh'd. 

I have given my ſonne | 

To the moſt violent men under the Planets, 
Theſe Souldiers. 

_ Go. And they'l cling to him like Ivic, 
Embrace him eycn to death. - 

Kz..Like Brees to Cattel 

In ſummer, they'l,not let him feed, 

Go. But make = of 

Him fling, unquiet, - . - ,- 
Ki. Moft repineful, ſpleeny. 
Go. Ready to break the twiſt of his Allegiance. 
K#, Which they fret every day--- 
Go. Theſe put upon his young blood difcontents. 
Ks. Dangerous--- WEI deco 
Go. Extreamly dangerous. | 
Ks. Swell him up | 

With the alluring ſhapes of rule, and Empire=-- 

Go. And ſpeak his ſtrength with a ST Emphaſis; 
Yours, witli a faint cold-hearted voice z was cver 
Such peretuptory Hines writ to a father? ; . | 

K. Thy counlell, while the dangers ycc. aloofe. | 

Go Aloofe? take heed, hils in a picce of Jandskip 
May ſeem to ftanda hundred leagues, yet meaſure, 
There's but an inchin diftance ; oh ambition: 

Is a moſt cunning, infinice difſembler, 
But quick i'th execation, x 
Ks. Thy: coun£ſell. | F | 
Go- He that afpires hath nq Religlen 
He knows no kindred. } hs 
K. Iaske for thy- advice, 1 7 
Go, Have you not fecn.a great;Oke cleft alunder, 


| The Polititian. 35 

With a ſmall wedge cut from the very heart 
Ot the ſame tree ? | 

Ke. It frights me to apply it ; 
Oh my miſ-fortune, this is torment, not 
A cure, Enter Aquinus 

Go, Aquinns,Speak him gently fir, 

And leave me to encourage him in aſeryice 
Worth his attempt, and nzedful to your ſafety. 
Noble Aquines, our $90 King has ſence 
Of the affront you ſuffered from his Uncle, 
And as he is inform'd, for ſpeaking bur 
The duty of a ſubjeR. . .. re 

Aq. This is true far, * 
I wear his bloody favour till, I never 
Took any blow fo long on truſt, . 

K;. 1 know thy ſpirit's daring, and it ſhal become 
My juſtice to reward thy ſuffering; _ | 
A ftorm-now hovers o're my Kingdom, . | 
When the aire is clear, and our sky fair agen, © 
ExpeR; nay challenge, we ſhall /ragay Are 
Whac thou haſt ſuffer*d for us, with a bounty 
Worth all thy merits, 'th mean time apply 
Thy ſelfe ro my Gotharns, and be counſePd, Exit. 
A. My duty. _. a | | 
Go. Tirhaft noalliance to my blood ; 


Yet if thou think't I do not flatter thee, 


1 fcel a friendly touch of thy dithonour, 

The blow, *rwas not well done of Dake Olaxs. 
Aq. You great men think you may do what you 
Pacate, | | | | 

And if y'have a mind to pound us in a morter . 

We muſt obey. , | 
Go. That law is none of natures, }. . 

And this diſtin&ion of birth and royalty . 

Is not ſo firmea proofe, yy there are men (hearts 

Have ſwords to pierce it through, and make the 


% Foe£+ 


The Polititrahs, 
Of thoke that take this priviledge from Wane blood, 
Repent they were injurious. 
Ag. My ſword | 
Was quiet when he beat me. 
Go. He did not. could not beat thee. 


A. *T was worlc, he cudgel'dme, 1 feels it yer,. 
Nor durRI ſtrike agen, 
Go. It could not be | 
Atameneſle in thy ſpirit, but quick thought 
| That *twas wh not, that in thy keart 


. There was no will to be reveng'd, for he © 
Is falſe to nature, loves his injury, Y 
But that there was no ſafety'to return # 

' Thy anger on his perſon. + 
TER Yeare i'th el b: 
at frighted me. 432 

Go. For he is not tjeng't> 3 
That kills hisenemy #nd dcftrayes* himſelte, =, 

| For doing hi; owngultice, hereteremen ' k- 
That are not ſlayes, but free, theft we receive - E: 


Born, and bred Gentlemen in fair employments, 

That have, and darcÞbid high a nfor honour, 

When they are wrong'd oy 'men them in title, A 
As they are thought worthy a perſonaM wound, iy - 
In that are rais'd py a levels with the injurer ; s 
And he that ſhall provoke me'with'h weapon, 2 
By making me his cfietm makes me'equal, 3 


| nd! on thoſe ternisIkilf him > Bur there?s - 4 
' Aniother caution to wiſe thiet;,vho'ought -;®- J 
. Tocaſtand make .themſclyes ſecure, * "SEM 


They have return'd fall yirentfor their eB 
In fame, they may be ries ithout a guard, 
Aq. That firis the priidence. 
@ Ve Ic br Qttitc. 


eg 7 OTE 


That 


One that has had ng will e” advance thee 
S =, 


The Polittian. 37 
That will oblige the common-wealth, that groans 
E.. 


' With fear of innoyation, and 


The King thy friend by one expence of courage 3 . 
And OE ug hokin chus, it muſt make 
Thiy thoughts ſecure from future loſſe, andin 
The prefent a& no danger, : 4s 
A. Sir, be cleere, PEN 
Make good what you haye provle'Þ 
And ſee if I befrighted, Ihaye help*d 
Many give up the ghoſt, | 
Go, Olans us'd 
Thee baſely, how much would the King 
If he were dead arid laid into his Tombe,-: 
Perhaps a year ſooner then nature meant, | 
To make his bones fit. | 
Ag. 1darekill him ſir, 
IfI were ſure the King would pardon-me, 
That in my own revenge, and any other 


6 ſuffer 


' Whom he calls enemy without exceptions 


% — o 


To this1am bound in conſcience; ir, there needs 
No conjurationfor this, nor art ' 
To heighten mc, let me but hear the King 
Will have it, andſccure me, 

Go, Thou deſerv'ſt him, | 
And maift a ſtatue, for our great delivcrer,. 
Yet, now I have choughe beeter on't, we may 
Save trouble in O/axs Tragedy, 
And kill him through anather, 

Aq. Whom? | 

Go. One that Fes | oy 
Sits heavier on the Kings heart, and dwels in't 
Such a difeaſe, as ifno reſolute hand © + | 
_ him. | 
q. Fle be his Chyrurgion, 
Go, When name vim, | 


To © 


ae nn ag i ons ern. Anas. ©; "ET" das. 4 Yy 
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_— -: '- The Polttttian. 

To thy deferts in wars, for all thy former 
And thy late ſervices, rewarded with 
A dull command of Caprain, bat .incenſt 
By 0/a#s now who rules his heart, lefſe hope | F 
To be repair'd in fortune. | : 

Al. Lethim be the Prince. 

Go. 'Tis he. | 

A. It honours my attempt ; 
And while his father holds him diſobedient, 
I think him lefſe then ſubje&. 
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Go, Diſobedient ? look there. Shews a Let- 2 
Agq. This is the Princes hand. | ter, 4 
Go. But read his heart. , # 
Aq. Impious! abovethe reach 
Of common faith. Ea 43 
am ſatisfied, he muft not live; the way: | 2 
they would nortruſt me with his cup to poyſon its + 
Shew me the way---the King and Queen. ; 
Go. Lets ftady, Enter King and Queey. 
' ©. You have a faithful ſervant in FT Anck 


K, Upon his wiſdome we depend. 
Go. I have it, | 
He ſhall dye like a Souldier, thus — Whiſpers. 
Qs, Their malice | SLSR 
Doth oncly aimic at me, and if you pleaſe 
To give me up a ſacrifice to their fury. 
K. Not for a thouſand Sons, my life and honors 
Muſt ſit wich thine. Mdarpiſa. 
Ag. Sir, *tis done... £3 a5 
Go, This a& ſhall make thee great, the King and 
Queene Fx | | 
Look cheercfull royal ſir, and think of honour 
To crown the merit of this Captain, let 
No trouble ſhake a thought, he will deſerve E 
Your boſome fir. Ga 


K. He ſhall poſleiſe it; how my Gotharn: ? 


Go, 


. - 
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The Polittian. 


Go. Pray leave it to me; itis not ire petr yur 


knowledge fir. 


K. We'l truft thee, come "Marpiſa, ' 9012 nÞY 


8: 4 


Go. Deareſt Madam ! come Aquinss. 
Agq.latrend your Lorſhip. ' Exeunt. 


Etxer Haraldns, Sweno, Helge, ach or T 


S#, My Lord, you honoiitus. 5 


Hel. If we knew how to expreiſe oururics," _ 
Ha: No more yore STI, 


Your loves engage _ flowe Hſeonoies 33 


Make me not em unpleaſ: 5 yetÞmaſt'” : 7 


' Confelſe was morepro ect ated rajopnyF 
In hope to thre a melanch My: ; 
H. With your pardon, 
It does too much uſurpe on your fvie natuce,”" 
But if your Lordfhip pleaſe, there isa way 1. 


48 


To banifhallthoſe thoughts: i-: $3 $5: ti $f; 212166 
Ha. 1 would call him do&or-—:5 495: Þ./ 1117 


That could affure me that. mY - ftt2 . 
Sx. Tam of his 
g injon fir, and know the beft recei pr 
world for ſadneſs... 


A Prethee What 2? 9g 57) ver TILE] 


S#. Good wine. 


| '( were 
Ha. 1haveheard em talk ſo, If 1 hovghe there 


That operation -——— 


He. Try fir. - 

Su, My *hanble duty---"tis excellent wine L 

Ha, Helga. 3:6 
He. Your Lordſhips ſervant, {V7 bv? 
Ha. Tis pleaſant. Drinks. | 


S#.It has ſpirit, will you plcaſe 
Another ye reevd , that Prepares more ſweetneſs, 
Health tot 

Ha, .- 77 orc do! 


4 


" gs ' ee 


He 
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1. He With your p on, fill to wy 
Your grace ſhould have it laſt, | 
Ha. She is my mother. ;; -. 
$. She is ous royall miſtreſs, hn ht 088 her; | 
Docs not:your Lordſhip feel more incioagien, | 
, Har, drinkes 3 


To mirvth; there is io 2 TPRIENOS like be 
Two or three cups of wins+,;; mot bro] yi S 
He. Nothing believ's,, -- | | W 
Will make your ſoul lo ane ak ic oral | 
Ha. | dare-nor truſt my Þ ls: io, 77 + 
Sw». Youmeventepcd..1. « (king 'F 
Hee Nowl neverinow: rep 0"E hen dr 'S 
I have drunk my ſc] an. EmPpcrour. - - 
Ss, In thy own thoughts,,-:.,... ter \kf : Es, 
He, Wiy it-noi. rapes that wine ” 
Taken tothe extents ould fo, befally, :; . g 
| Poſſeſs the imagination;Lhave lia y Queens - q : 
And Concubines==w;, if [ns fon £onk” ] 
Ha. Fine fancies, ts! "2 4" Ms bf 1199 3 F 


He. The Kings hcalrh, 
Give me't ingreazer 'volam, theſe; AFFACRINS:- | 
Szeno to thee, Pme ſprighely. butto-lagk ous... 1"; 
Su. What rare things will the flowing verms zaiſc, 
—_— fight exalt you ? to youngrees 4D) 17 


T 3 Der F 1H 
Ha. py it come, i Je crefpalies | 74 
He. Thar —_ became you fir. | br 
Methinks I cd be merry, 

Sw. Will your 16h any. malick2. 2 

Ha. Anything. 

He. Scrike luftily, Mepocs, 
Ha-Lhavebegun no: health yet Gentlemen. 


S#. Now you muſt honour us, 


Ha. Health to the Prince, mer { my | 364 
n : He* 


” 


The. Polatit1 4%: 41 
He, That:is-your titlefie; 1: rotors] 
As you are Sonne to a _— 
Ha; My father was no King, father? ile rm 
The memory of that name. es 
He. The Prince Twrgeſivs health. | 
S$u.Hesnortfar off 
By the Court Compuraion---happineſſe now 47 
To Prince Haralaws miftrelſs, 
He, With devotion. 
Ha. Alas, Iam too young to have a wiſtreſs, 
He. Sir, you muſt crownit.. - Y 
H#, Theſe arc complements 
AtCourt, where nonc muſt wanta;drinking miſtreſs. | 
Sx. Methinks loudmuaſick ſhould pov. theſe 
Healths--- 
Ha: So, ſhalt wedance?- - ' Drimgs. 
He. 'We waritTLadies, | - W' 
Ha. I am as light, chouſhale go for a Lady; * 
S#, Shall I?  Dbxcs.\ 
Is not thisbetter.; cherodigh away 
Our ſpirinows?, | | 
Ha. Pmethort, :- >. + &: 
He, A cup of wine,is chemetinameall cooker. | 
Ha. You are my PhyfitiansGendemen, (Drinks: 
Su. Make it'a ho my Lond Gorharas.” 
Flc pledge it asheartily-as he: were my father, 
Ha. Whoſe father? . TT ara rs rboago 0*8face, 
Ss. Mine, Ifaid. ©: ;;; 
Ha, Cry mercy. 
Sw. Nay, *cis but ſo mitch FAS Giltcagaia 
SED 
e e along ? Wag 
Ss.'A catch, 'to? Towns 'S _ 
Ha. Shall we to bed Geaclonicat 
$ did not fleep laſt night. 
on _ —_ by; 


—_ 


42 | The Polrtitian,\ 
Defire to fleep, there's nothing'to prepareiit 
Like teAher cup. 2 
Ha. A health coboh your Miftreſſes. + + - Drinks 
&#.You do us grace. © - EE 5 
He, There's hope of his'eonv viGemi: -S3T 
Ha. lam nos well, what wheels arcinmy brains? 
Philoſophy affirms'theearth moves.not, 
'Tis here methinks confuted, Gentlemen, 
You muſt be faine to lead me to ſome couch, 
Whete-Imay:take'a nap, and then iiethank you, 
Ple come agen to Morrow. 
Su. Every day 


os. 


Fora'twelve-monthJ' T | 
He. That will 'make you a: ond fellow. Exit, E: 
Enter Prince Turgeſins,R EY Re KF; march- 4 


ing, Olaus meets, they agar 89; Whifper-.. | 
P, Youth me wondets;/© 26 os] .f 
Ol: Tis all truth, —_ 1 edt? in 
Stand on our guard, *tis'wellweare provided. 
P. Is it not ſome device to make us w— "Il 
Ill - _ at our _— we — 
91 60 yes more ſpa thowszi!2 2f 514 ? GH 2 57 
[| «% There' isfouredevice tt; + CET 14, 81 jor LJ, 
bl - "Palrivmoo poſſible a farhierſhould - 
| Be ſo unkind eo his' own blood and honour. 
| . 01.'My life wasthreatned. | 
P. Who durſt threaten it > +: 7. ith 00 
O/. The King your father. 51241 71 » 
£,P;Ob fay not: ſogood fir: © 11 ff | our, 
Ol. And if you pleaſe kims not with your be avi- 
Your head may be ſoon humbled:to the axe, ... 
And ſent a token of his love, to own _— e 
. The _— x #71 0 
Pr, For what ſinnes | B00 h 
Hath angry heaven decreed to ——_ Nires; 
And lay the Scene of wrath in her own bowels? I 


The Polititzam,* 


I did ſafpe& when none'came forth tomeer ©  * 
Our vi&ory, to have heard offome miſ-fortune, © * 
Some prodigies egendring : down with all _ 
Our pride of war, the Garlands we bring home 

7 Will but adorne us for the facrifice's: / 

by And while our hairs are deck'd with flowers and þ 
bf ribbands, is 1. 
We ſhall but march moreyloriouſly ro/ wo ot + 
Are all good women dead within the Kingd 

There could be found none worth my fathers "love, 


the! But one whoſe fame and honour ts ſi mart 

*f Ol. Woulſt oy were bur MEN) 2V 58 - 
"> Ol. Her divas was no doubt! 7 it?! 1. PT 
op Gotharns T4 for which 'tis arenas} A, | 


4 She Rus him fa wr conditions, while they tow, 


eyes, or confine : 


bi Caſe u 

a Look y fam > am cunning opticks: as chey ple 

P. Plc have his 2 > ? 
y Ol. But how wi you cone by%? { Be robno) 


He's ſafe in the Kings boſorhe, who keeps warnt * 


a A ſerpent, till he find a time to gnaw ' © '' 3 

F: Out his preſerver, D911 of 21 2171 240 T 

4 P. We had dyed with honour v9. 4117 | Uikad- 

* By theEnemies word; "mighrHhave und; 

& In ſuch a fall, as might; have leftno'{iame' > 7! f 

3 Upon our ftory, fince *tis:chance of wary: mY £191.29 
Not want of valour, gives the vidorys 9 ol 


This ſhip-wracks: a. fear is deforlt «if: -eidl 
Ofall Our fawe,' C | ſchers all-the'deeds* » ti w þ t v O23] j ALS 
Is owing to our riame; © + 5111 99 inp  b1>2n253 at: 


7 Hl rf ; 
Extter Cortcs. - TSOL En te 
Ca. Health to the Prince; {1 1hfi {; 2ibl4 CH 24 4 £4 


1: 295019 £037 918 
' Ol. Cortes, welcotne, whae news?” wy. mo Y fo 


-& 


4D. 
Co. Theſe Lettery will inform his highneſs, 
Ol. Irma from the King Cortes ? has. he thought 
upon'r 
Are we -onfiderable at laſt, and ſhall 
The Lady Gengaw, that is pearch'd upon 
= throne, be, 1G1'd _ to.take.too much 
Upon her ? will Gotharus give us leave 
To be acquainted, with the. Kingagen? ha! 
Co. Thele Letters came fir from. Aquinus. 
OL How,?, _ 
I hope he wentjonaner .the broken pate 
I gave him, and complains on'cto the Prince,. 
I may beapt to make him an amends 
With ſuch another,;, 
5 Sir. FLA b, 
Ol. Whas'st 
- Read, Sie wat EY curled Gorbarts er 
WRAEge puller tor; hay 2; 
is here, I take it, he would hayeyou ng- 'E 
Kh. and has tooke order; with. Aquixs.. | 
For yous.conveyancg hence, at bath their charges ;: 
But now you knowthe plots you wo'ngt reph; 
Your life as he direQ&s. 


R,,Not truft Aquinss2,; ,,.,.! TY Fi | 
AIC alk 4 
TH Iha' LA PR | 101d thin, 
For his impercingnt.counſell, when Ewas,..;; 
In paſſion with the King,.y9 angt, trulthime.., 


34 £4 


This a oe (6lfes aryir 
I know he has a;ſpirits zN9L:;; 
Be cheated of your TN Ng; 


To counſell you, 
P. Uncle, lam unmovd) + 


- Heis a Souldier, to that nam h bla 
Cn che < 30 


C 
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'OLT have read thatione PrinceWwas + 
So credulous, and fcap'd,but Alex itinder, (mans 
Though he were greats was not ſo'wiſe a Gentle- 
As heaven in that occaftion'mighe have made him, 
The valiant confidence tn his doQor,'mighe | _ 
Ha' gnawn his bowels up, 4nd where = e-_., 


My gallant Macedonian? conityou' 
Confidler on't, 4 Sho t6 Pom 
P. Iam refoly'd already, 
March to the City, cvery thought doth more 
Confirm me, paſſion will notlet you Tee, © -- 
Good Uncle with. your patdbn, rhe tive worth _ 
And infide of Agj9%:4:,heis faithfull, © 2 
Should I mifeatry, *tis my finglelife, 1 
And tis obedience to give up our breath, 
When fathers ſhall conſpire their Tags ny 


Aﬀc4 2 :, 


Enter King, Gotharus. 


GED may ſarrender up your Crown, "well 
ſhew TR 


Brave on Twrge/ins Temples, whole ambition 
Expects it. | | | 
i, Nay Gotharu comes 

Go. Has my care ; 
Caſt to prevent your ſhame, how to preſerve 
The glories you poſſefle, by cutting off ' 
A Ca nker that would eat into your trunck, 
And hinder your fair growth, and do you make 


A —_— ny cured ? TOER © 
Ki. I did but mention GC 
And nature may excu ſe heth wy (6d; © 45 1275 p 
G2 : 0 
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_ Go, The more- your; danger,: when he: dares be. 
off impiqus,'. | +++: £557 

The forfeic of, his duty in this bold 

And, hoftile manner to affright your ſubjeRts, 

And threaten you with articles, is already 


The killing ot your honour, and atreaſon =. x 
Nature abhors, a guilt heaven trembles ar, 3 


And you are bound in care of your own province, 

To ſhew your juftice, and not be partiall 

To your,own blood ; bur let your Kingdome ſuffer, 

Her heart be-torn.by civill Wars ;*cis none 

Of mine, and let him/in the blood of many WE 
Fathers, be made a.King, your King ; and you 2 
That now command, be taught obedience, | "= 


Creep to your child, exchange your pallace for yl 
A priſon, and be humbled till youthink i 
Dga4b.a preferment, I have but a life— 4 


Ki. Which 1 will cheriſh, be not paſſionate, 


-And-|-confent-toall thou haſt contained ; % 
Thou art my friend. _.. , i 
Go. | wuuld be fir, your honeſt Chyrurgion, A 
And when you have a Gangrene in your limb, 3 
; Not flatter you to death, but tell you plainly A 
K you would live, the part.ſo poyſon'd muſt be. 'Y 
Cut from your body.” og aa ; 
Ks. And I wo'not ſhake. EE. 3 
With horror of the wound, but micet my ſafety - 
And thank my beſt preſerver ; butart ſyre Z 
Aquinxs will be reſolate? Oo | | =_ 
Go. Suſpe&t not, att | 4 


He is my Creature, © 


Enter Hormenas. 


Ho. The Prince your Sonne== _ a s 
Ki. kk abold Froamar 9ST PE 0720gn 


| Ang they are Rebels joyne Yiith him! 


The Polititian. 
Go. What of the Prince Hormenns ? 

Ho. He is very near the City with his Army, 
Ks. Are the wallyfortified ? 


Ho. They are? ; 7 
Ki. We wo'not cruſt him, nor the'Rufftan .\ 


Olass, that Incendiary. 


: Go. The Queen. : Enter Mariſa. , ; 

2 Ks. There are more wounds in thoſe ſad accents, 
Then their eogon _ = my Kingdome. 

. My boy, my chi aral aus. | C1 

= has hin 6 [las Ox Be: 12:21 


Qs. Is fick, ie dying fir. + (4.20 
Go. Forbid it heavens, he was in health-— 
#, But if I meanto ſee him 
A live, they ſay. Inwft make haft, | 
The comforts of my life expire with him. -''- Ex#t. - 
Go. The Devils up in arms; and fates conſpire 
Againſt us. L420 
K:. Miſchiefes tumble like waves upon us. 
Ho. Sir, It will be neceffary 
You lend your perſon to dire&, what ſhall: 
Bc further done Ych City, Aquinss hath  '' 
Charge of the Gate and Walls, that offer 
The firſt view to the Enemy. | 
Ks. He is truſty, and 
A daring Souldier ; what at ſtand Gothars#s ? 


APE; 
> $-* 


WY OE FRA OE EI TL INE 2 ISO x32. 0 On Oe NT AE A ME Ee 1b 
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n Go. I was thinking of the Queen fir, and Haraldns, 

- And grieve for the ſweet child. -03".; 

3 Ks. Some feaver, wonld my - . EE 

D Son were in his ſtate, but ſoon we {all 

: Conclude his deſtiny, if 4quinns proſper 3 

, But to the walls. | Fe 

2 Go. 1 attend, my very ſoulc : 
8 Isin a ſweat, Hbrmens. i $10 

- - He. Iwaiton you. -. 2 1: Exenm: 


44 The. Polititian., 


Enter Prince Turgefins, Olans, Cortes, Re: | 
givaldns, Souldieys. 
Pr. The Gates are ſhut againſt us Souldiers, 
Ol, Letour Engines - yÞ 
Teare *<cm, and batter down the walls. 
Pr.GoodUncle, | 
Your counſel! I obey'd ch wars abroad, 
We did'there fight for honour, and might uſe 
All the moſt horrid formes of death to fright 
Our enemies, and cut our way to vitory : © 
But give me leave to tell you fir, at howde  -/ 
Our conqueſt will be loſſe, {andevery wound 
We give our Country, is a crimfon teare 
From our own heart, they are a viperous brood 
Gnaw through the bowels of their parent, 1 
Will rather dye withouta monument, 
Then:;have it bear my name, to have defaced 
One heap of ſtones, 


Enter Gotharus on the walls, Ho, Aqui. 
Cor, Gotharws on the walls? 
. Ol. Hormanns and Aquinvs? now a fpecch,* » 
And *twereatGallowes would become him betres. 


Go, Thus from my maſter, to the Prince of No#- 


WAY, | 

We did expett, and had prepar'd to meet 

Vour viftory wich triumphs, arid with Garlands 
Due to your fate and valoury, entertain'd you ; 
Nor has your Army fſactific't fo matiy | 
Warm dropkof blobd, as we have ſhot up gets 
That you mighrpevofper, and retiirn the pledye 
Of all our hope and glory. But when pride” _ 
Of your own fames, andconqueſt ima' wit, | 
Hath poyſon'd the obedience of a'Sonne, © © 
And tempeedyou to advance your fword;new g's 


The Politittan. - - os 
In entmies blood 'gainſt your Countriesboſome z 
Thus we receive you, and declare your pietie, 
And faith-loſt to-your Country, and your Father, 

Py. My Lord, all this concerns not me, we have 
But done our dutycs, and return to lay 
The Trophies at his feet, whoſe juſtice did 


A Make us vitorious more then our own valuur, 
_ And now withour all titles but his ſonne, 

2 I dare hellsaccuſation, to blaſt | 

4 My humble thoughes. 


Go, Siv, give us leave to feare, 
Not your owninature, calme as the ſoft aire, 
When norude wind'conſpiresa mutiny-=- | 
4 01. Leave Rethorique,and to'th point, why do not 
* The Gates ſpread to receive us Zand your joyes 
3 Shoot up in acclamations? I wonld have _. 
N Thy houſe give good example tothe City; © eo, 


3 And makeus the firſt-born fire. _ 
F Go, Good heavens knows, So 
' How willingly 1I'wouldfacrifice-my felfe, 


g Tomy a = ef - ſervice to the —_— 
ff nd 1 could wiſh-my Lord, your were lefs paſfionate,, 
} And not inflame his Highneſfe gentle ſpiric- ; 


 To:thefeatcempts.: 
Fr. ] amiignorant Gotharur 4 
J Of what you mean, where is the King my father? 
x Agq. Where a ſad father is, to know his Sonne 
I Bring'armsagainfthis life. _ 


Pr. How now Aqninrur, 

O!, Daze youlbeſaucy ? 

O that Gentleman - oa 
Is angry; his headakes with the remembrance of. 
My Iruncheon. af ED 
 Aq.*"Twasa valiant a@y * NG re wn 4 

Andiwlid biromethegreameſvofOfawr, oo © 

Who bye, put dev vf hibbirth; may d& © - _ 


_ 
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yy wrong and boaſt it. 
01. Shall theſe Groomes affront us?- 
Pr. Have you commillion to be thus inſolent, 
They do not know us? 
Go. Yes, and in our hearts 
Bleed, that our fears of yourunjuft demand, 
Compell us to this ſeparation. 
Pr. Demands ry ſora foe 
To aske his fathers blefling 2 by thy duty 
Gotharus, I command thee, tell my father 
His Sonne deſires acceſs, let me but ſpeak with him. 
Go. I have not in your abſence. fir negleed, 
What did become my {ſervice - HOES 
To take his anger - at | 
Pr, What Riddles this ? 
' Go, But let me with a pardon tell your Grace, ' 
The Letters that you ſent, werenotlo dutyfull,. 
You were to blame, to chideandArticle ::' 
So with a King and Father ; yet Ifaidg:l 0 
And pawn'd my Conſcicnce*twas-noa@&of yours, 
I mcan intyre, but wrought and form'd by ſomc 
Raſh ſpirits, to corrupt you with ambition, 
Feeding your youth with thought of ;haſty ;empire 
To ſerve theirends, whoſe counſellall this while : | 
Did ftarve that ſweetneſs in'you we all "o_ 'd for. 
Ol. Devices! moredevices ! | A 
Pr.lamamaz'd, 
And if the King will not vouchſafe x me Co gene, 
I ſhall accuſe thy cunning to.have poyſon'd 
My Fathers good opinion. + --11;: Sar Kings. 
Go, ———_ ach 
- Ma ain'd, pray let your uſtice clearn me- 
Ks. What would leon 1{0 1-3 


x. £ 
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are 


De EMPTY 4 = 7. ” MN 
&<4IE ov . \ n 

Ee YO. Bs, es 0 PII” 
ITS OT ; LES - 2 ah 


{- paw p A a i EA ys 
& AS top.” 
a te 


"DS. I tag s 
%" Fra ven \\ $w>< 


TORE $3 
PV MR; o 


TRIO ofa Son, we ſhalLimmbrace him: '-; 


Pr. pen iney whe gay. 


 The\Polutitia 4 


Dare ou approach ? difmifg:yourfouldicrs;: [ .\0 
{ Norche,meaneſ "robrin ſack, 
hat were apts Fon UsTo the'nietey +" 

Of wolves indeed, Got bir grins his teech 
Already at us, © 39th tg 3 nod £i2h BCD hk 

K;. We ſhall cal widn ef on40:nJnk MF 
Hereafter,'command theoby thy = 
Thou ow'ft 5 orgs en] 
Your Te60ps.% © vt wh tt EE $i51 2 ae” 
Px, 1will. | f<.15,1 

0/a. You ſhatl:not; that were fifies:- i. - 7+; () 
So we may r run our oi into their nooſeyc!" F / * ” 


Yougiveaw = 4 hong t daſty. M0108 awo! 10 


b] 


Fr. I will at 2116 514) 5 hrevg bod (ok YH} 
Diſpute my power, ler my nnyon poovelie: bit} 
For their dimifſion.” «7: > t nb Auf 


Ol. You maydimiſs' aodgt eo; blow dt” 
Your head and mine; ard belaugh'd:ar, theſe men; 
Arc honeft, and darc fight for us. 27 +1 Tf v9 

Py. I kriow! an owph :iw 2oyi 27 52 He bak 
Their loves; ard will reyvic jdear, ne ee 


Go. How:-be-j his Teas —— ? 
Let not thy hand _ - ug 


Aqs. 1am reſolute. 

Go. And1, as an tie dohe, the fouldiers 
Diſperſe alread 

Ol. Ifany miſchieft fllowebly 300 zi 31 .u9 
Thank your credulicie,: :- - r to 219543 vt 


Pr. Ma I now hope-for acceſs? bid oR.20 
K3. Deſcend Gotharws and ; F 
To meet the Prince, while he' hd within: 5 4 


en I degenerate, let: me be: — 
By heaven and you. 
Ol. Arc'younct paleto chihk ont: 


ot. 
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The — 
OL.1 denot like things yet... - 


As the Prince is eping for ek, 4. Hl is POM 
,- ged within, he *ſ 
Pr. 0 am ſhot, Iam murder” 'd. 
O,. Inhumane Tray y 
yuub yr *iOtakr wounds Aqninue. 1 
Go. So, (o.Alsfiihdfiillaved my'execation, 
"Tis not ſafe for me to ftay, they arc both: ſped. 
rarely. | Exit, 
Ol. O my dear Conlin,rredfon, treaſon. 
Ki. Where?-it 11252 0205 4 
Ol. In thy own booms ape thy a 
Convey his body, guard it ſafe, and 
PerfidioubieryunheiYcihavent: & | 
Paſt death, and ſcatter his torn fleſiabout  -:;,\ 
The world to affright mankind; chowart , - -, 
A:mmrthdrer;;: mine ir +1 ; bh B93 1007 
Go.”Tis done, 221 17 gh 2ieb bas ;flno: - 1 | 
And all the gui dyes with Aquinus, Ro br 
By. Oki (veer d mf} apply] who but A if! | 
ts ep or 
Ki. He was my ſonne, I myſtin&&ds drop: AEGATE.. 
DI GEES! £1 ts | Rxawent. 
219ihi0o! -Haralduodiſebnwndfekhy Quan oy 


Dc&ors. UL 9512 ST C: 
Qs. It is not poſkble,holtatch 4 fravors: 41.10 
By cxcefs of wine ?he was aVitetnporance-, 1T 


Deo-He had a ſoftavd-render eobiticurien, 3 
[26 to be inflamnidygthey that arexhefh abGemibur, 

cel thieidiforderwithrhofeviodente 21 2250, 

Os. Wherty modi) imine miohortaner 
He had ſoſhe company Snob Ind tl 

De. tie wantnatnd” MO LAs 0199% 510 £3 
He ſayes by Sueve,arid: He/g4;49 banquet, 
Wheretiniaheir Tar Foros 


TY 


Ns. 


"The 26 wn ©, - 
Suffered ham doiphr © mer | LIT ik _ 
#: Fhey | | 
Mg te themmurthcrers of m pet, 32d j 
If he recover not, their deaththall Airveg iT .uC) 
Upon Hara/dns; but pray-you telbriie Gentlemen; 
Is there no hope of lite; you novart + A x 
Enough to cure afeavor}?01a2! nw 230i Tot 
, Do. EI erage 6 5 byk & 1.151 #064 
His diſcaſc more malignantby fome ought CY 
Or ap rehenfions of gobeſe, | 
hab grieſs > -- v * brinow 7. wm 
> Salt impoſtors, ad are Ignorant" 2.010 0O.u ll 
But how to kill, mid 23tt he q.2> {LH kO 
Ha. Isnot my mother corhot: ' 2 Cle 
Qs. Yes my/deareſonne, and here ſhall weepmy | 
TillI carne Niobe, unlefle thou Eiveſt me-! 


Senx hope of thy own life. 2 $470H v0 
Ma. Froald Iayfonicthing - [he x * red ke | v1 a. [3 
Were ou alone, ti - #1; 14s © vo 3794 
avc us ; now my Herald, FMT 

How i is it with my child } + ' if we... 


Hal. Iknow-you love mo, - | bbs 3c | 
ad as tell GE e SprO3F) o} 
And letthis'ecomfore death will not'come 
Unwelcome to-your (6 © donordy ye -/ ul, 
Againft my will, and having my defires,” © 
You have lcſs cauſe to Mourne. - - 

Qs. What is'c has made Ys 
The thought of life unpleaſant, which does-court 
Thy dwelling here with' all delights that nature 
And art can y for thee, rich in'all -hcor- (of | 
Thy wiſh can be ambitious of, yeeall 
Theſe treaſures nothing toth "mochers love, ; 
Which to enjoy thee would defer a while | TI 


Her tho eo heaven.” - 
He, > pr ery rw WY 


Hs 


£40 \ The Polttithyan. 
Has a ſpatious care and power £6 puniſfly;! 2; *1;,- 
Your - much love wy pak eternal abience, 
I e your prayers a 1 
a *art:dejefted; -- 21 3 
| Have but awill:ahd live: 1 10-2 oa ntl a: 53 
Ha. 'Tisrimvaine noche.” to +24 0051567: 
s. Sinke with atcavourintocarth? dv5's THT! 
Look up, thou ſhalt not dye, {7 VV 
Ha. I have a wound within 7 
: You do not fee, more killing: then all "Eg T 
Qs. A wound? where ?who has tri ? 
_ Ha. Gotharugerarns 2! 216 by: OHA, TAS 
#, Ha! furies perſccutehim. "41-2 word 1-1 
}H4 Oh'pray for him! 5//- 
| Fowrs duty, though he gavo me death, 
1s my father. SVI% $f) fts [111 JH, A ines = 
Qs, How ? thy farher 2.-? Aft nwvo ) welt Q 3070 
Ha. He told meſo, and iwith: ih de 
Ifeltir ſtrike vpon my ſpirits; 1. omg | 
Would lhad ner: beet born !- 
Qs. Bclieve him not. © !:'/;! 
Ha. Oh do not add another Gone: to.what: 
Is done alrcady; death ischaritble i! : 1 {1 /; !, / 
To guit me fromthe ſcorn of all the world. bn 
Qs. By all niykopes mb fur arg whey yr (} 
Thou art the lawful burden of my wombe, MF bs | 
Thy father, Altomarss, : d vi. 
Ha. pours 
-Qs, Before whoſe ſpirit hong ore aw ups} 
To: mect-with Saints and: Troops Aogelically k #4 
I dare agen repeat thou art His:Sonhe.? (ther! 
Ha. Ten thouſand bleflings mow reward my Mmo- 
Speake it againe, andI'may live, aftream _,; 
Ot pious joy runnes'throughme,to my. ſoule; I 
Y*ave ſtroke a harmony next thas Foes x 
Can you —_ _— call me:your Child, Xe 
A 34 


28 


1 408 
$E 


5 
FP 
5 


And ſonne of Altomarns?} althar's holy i! 
Dwellin your blood for ever, ſpea it Once, 
Bur once a {a 
Qs. Were it my lateſt breath; 
: Thou art his ar od mine.” | us iv 2fc2 9: 
23 5::E my tcars.do flow; "me 
Z Togiveyouthanks for" (e ioonk you ak lve 
But one truth more, why did my Lord Getharss:. 
Gal methe iflue of his blood ? 
Qs, Alas, he inks thou art———— TH 3,4 
Ha. Whatared ye vmorde> Lam undens:: fis 
Agen. F VEIRINT 00G | 
Qs. Ha ? C his fone 
Ha, 'Tis too late co call *em back, "i thinks I ant: 
.Qs- I have confeſ&d too much, and tremble with 
The, imagination, forgive me child, - TR»; 
And heaven, if, there be merty.to- a crime... 
Soblack, as 1 muſt now tq/quit chy fees, | 
Say I have been guile off, we have.been inful, il 
And I was not unwilling;te.oblige;. i. - + [7 WW. 
His ative braine for thy, adyancement, by '; .-"; 
Abufing his beliefe thon wer't his own, | :} If 
But thou haſt. no fach Bains; thy birth laneantS 
Or may I periſh cver, tis a ftrange-- 
Confeſſion to ackild, bar it way drop . 
A balſome to thy wound ; livewy. Haraldes,. 
If nat for this, to ſee my penitence, 
And wih what tcars i'le waſh "We my finne, 
Ha, I am no baftard then; 
Qs. Thau art not: 
He backornn found: while you are loft. 
+ Hy can reſtore you, 
ſpirics faint. "4 
» Will nothing comfort thee 2 Ty 14 
wr lay theKign. +: :- Yet 
Qa. Babs i \- 1: Emten Kinge "+ 1 
H3 K's 


EI. 4 WON. "»”, "3; LEARY Ge ed TINY UTI ae, bh oy 
OE EN Ten AP ING Pony RT | <>, 2 DBRS COR: RE RT LID I  WAth anon! xg Ped es 
Ca! Is en NE ee Te de” 

. . Y % Pi. it 1 


"= 5 : Ly , 5 . - « - 7 4 OE af bo 
. So ; "th. GA * "3-5 
"- - - D 3 
; :ÞP lets , . 
T, Sy 


Ki. How i8'e Brains 8 7» 2% 
Death fits in's face. 0 YE £1190 
Ha. Give me you bleſſing, a _ within iy heate | 
Ile pray you may have many, ny ſoul FF 2, 
ove this vain world,good ny: | 
-- Never dyed ſo much fw in tis years.” 
Becomfortcd, I have loft my —, EW 
The Prince is flaids; hownow: 
Emtery officers with Helga. ; 
Qs. Juſtice nporrthe murderer of my fonne,,, 2 
This villaine- Helga; and his compatiton. 1h 
Sexe have w_ d —_ where's the other ? 4 ds, 


497 yur yrs FRO TY 
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Ks. Look here what your baſeſurfet has , 

He. "Twas Snoas av well us ls; myTL; | Got: !, 
Gave us m_ RO —_— I-25 3.3% 

. Again che rorvaFans.:" 

Re es him upfiraight, 41 

He. I left wo driik betond me, - 
If I muſt dye let me have equall juſtjce, 
Andleroneof your urtrinchog th an firs” 
Or if you plcaſe toterme Hyeralt s >, 


e-  #4 


Sneno 18 taken, We' wilkdrinkand tede ' 
Out of thew 2 
K, _— _ hang him. | {Nejiwins 
Enter Horiomas: ; 
He. Sir, you muſt make provifion 
New danger, 'diſcontene jt broke into wil, 
A wiftl rebellion, and many of yourkubje a 


Revenge in tumults, and give out they will 
__ ce the Princes death. 
his I did feare, + 


Where 5 Garharwr > © my fright, my diidincy; 


Vane oomn > + de Medicy, | 
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Has fartes in't, where's Gotharns 2--- 
Ho, Not in the Court. | 
Ke. Feremblewith confaſions, Exit, 
Qs. lat refolv'd, my joyes.arc all expir'd, 
Nor can ambition more concern me now, 
Gotharss has undone'me inthe death - 
Ofmy loved Sonne, his face is next, whilel 
Move reſofute Vie command his deftiny. -* - ' Ex6/. 


Enter Gotharus. 


Ho, How are we loft, the Prince 'Twrorſſnrdeath 
Is ofno uſe, = 'cis unprofitable 


| To the great _ we ſtored upin qrovqaan 


dogs « m_—_— EIS res 
o railc his ſpirit,'/by-tholſe' engines '/ 
That have undone him, cheirfoubs reel vo hol for' 
How will Marpi/a weep her ſclfc into'- ' - ..- 

The obſcure ſhadee, and leave: mehereco grow 

A ftatite: "91 Ge wonder dfious fate! iv baf 


118.221 
Enter Albin 


Al Sir, ; F 4 
Go. Do nbttreubletne: » 2 IT ING 
mane 
am not Joy ev or 
Yet let Gur cruley be fomindlMaF as v7) 
I may divide your ſorrows. ny 4 I, 
ck Finke i thy ſufſetings-- 22315 2Q 
e weight, Dwould 


Emp By ſha of all:cha's 31, to finke _—_ 


Yuby d/thes YHve; thy fight is batcfull, 
Ale me not why;batifiobedience-/! 1-5 
Fly hence i into ſome wilderncle, The Quaainba 
_— Quin: -:: -- Exe Alb. 
Go. Great Queen,did == 9a bar wok lade OLD oy 


| Bur what dves mot 
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6 a Ih "a Palititiaw. 
Your preſence would: reviveime,/butic ſeems! -- 
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Our hopes and joyes in him grew-up fo a 


Heavenbecame jealous, we ſhovld-undervalac. / 3 
Theblifs of th'other world, and build in him: C- 
A richer Paradice. V4 = 
Qs, | have mourn'dalready : venthtn © 2 
A mothers-partz and fearing thy exceſs | yur I 
Of griefe, preſent miy ſelfcito ©. thee,: -- : 
Tears will not call him back, and*cwill become us RY 
Since we two are the world anto our ſclves, "P 
(Nothing wichour thecircle of our arm's: : 
Precious and welcome ):to:take heed our us: E 
Make ns hot oxtrſoon ike him that dead, i 


x Np ter o__ ig hb? ' 7, 
Go ere preſent Ma Ws; BEE 
'" WIRSgourn a nid nab cs! 


Qs. 1 
Goy And didyou ou wweepe; 
And wiſh him live, and would vor RAE W,. a 
Your wiſh, return his wandering Ghoſt agen ? 
Your voyce ſhould:make another out of Aromess ; 
I doadorethe harmony, and from 
One pleaſant look, draw in more bleings 
Then death know-how to kill. .:. _ 
Ma. He is recovered 2 his palin; 
Go. Whats this? ha ? 
Qs. Where? t | 
Go. Here, like a ſudden winter  . 
Struck on my:heart, Lam not well o'th ſudden, ha,? 
| Qu-:My Lord, make uſe of this hy He Cordial, w_ 
" Gives bi @ hes af poxſers 
. . Lamoften ſubje&to theſe paſſions, A 
* , -Anddarenot walk without this Ivory box a 
- To preycnt danger, they.arc Pleatant, | 
.-Fis amoſt happy-opportupity. -, .-: 
Go, Let me my thanks: to my ena, Fe: 
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The Politttian, 
Emer Albina. © + 

And kiſs your hand, 0%” 

Qs: Our lips will meet more lovingly. 

Al. My heart will break. | 

#. Your Lady, wearec betray'd, 

Sheſce us kiſs, and | ſhall hateher for't. 

Go. Does this offend your vertue ? 

Alb. Y*are merc ile(s, 
You ſhallbea leſs; Tyrant fir to kill me, 
Injurious Queen ! 

Qs. Shall I be here affronted ? 
I ſhall not think Gothar#s worth my love, 
To let her breath forth my diſhonour, which 
Her paflion hath already dared to publiſh, } 
Nor wanted ſhe betore an impudence 
Tothrow this poyſon in my face, 

Go. Vle tame her. Ex#, 

Alb. I wo'not curſe you Madam, but you are 

The Cruel'ft of all woman kind, 
I am prepared to meet your tyrannies. 


Exter Gotharus with a Piſtol, at the other 
| doore, a ſervant. 
Ser, My Lord, 
We are undone, the common people are 
In arms, and violently affault our houſe, 


Threatning your Lordſhip with a thouſand deaths, 
For the good Prince, whoſe murther they exclaime 


cnn by =. x | | 
Go.T he fiends of hell will ſhew more me! | 
Where ſhall T hide me? ERC SeT av "fp 

Qs. Alas they'l kill metoo, © a - 
Se. There's no ſtaying, they have broke the wall of 
the firſt Courr, 4A 
Down at ſome window fir. 
| kilns 6ahee vg the Fiftell, j 
2 


g6 The Polititian. 


Go. Helpe me, O help me, Pme loſt. 
Fit hin--- Down with the doors, 


This way; this way, Enter Rebels. bc 
Al. He that firſt moves this way 'N 

Comes on his death, I can diſpatch but one, b 

And take your choile. (you #8 
I. Alas good Madam,we do not come to ELLE * A 2 


You have ſorrow enough, we would talk 
With my Lord your pagan husband. 
2. LI, where is he? 2M 
3- That Traytor. z 
' 4- Murderer of our Prince. ; 
Al. Y*arenot well informed, 
Aquinas kill d the Prince. 
2. But by my Lords corre&ion 
We know his heart, and do meane to eat ir, 
Therefore let him appcare, knock down the Lady 
You wich-the long bill. . 
Al. How dare you runne the hazard of your lives 
And fortunes, thns like out-laws, without authority 
To break into our houſes, when you have done, 


What fury leads you to*t, you will buy too dear 
Repentance at the Gallows. | P 
2, Hang the Gallowes, and give us my Lord your : 
Ser. He*s cſeap'd Madam, now they may, ſearch. . 7 
Exter more Rebel;. -( wrai'd. bl 


Al. But where's the Queene, +fhe muſt not be; be- 
" 1» This way, this way, he got out of a window, 
And leap'd a wall, follow, follow, ._, © 

Within>=-Follow, follow, follow, 

Al, O my poor Getharss,...., "i, 1 1 

Tre | Euter Queen. , - 

At. Madam, you are ſecure, zhough you purſued 
My death, I wiſh you ſafety;;; hinge 51H ft 26 | 

Qs.Lbaye becg. LA} genies! ql 


4 74 
4 \- oj 

- Too p: 
by 


OY. Ee Bo. $8 as 
G IEORENE «9 CES FEE oh 
to Ae 27 EDN : : 
ISS: HE I 


A Sed 


Sid belE 


df 
Q 


CPSC Rc. YE TCD RIAL <5 4 & * — 
- 5 . ATI 


The Politrtian, 57 
Too cruell, but my fate compelPd me to't, Exit. 
Al. Tam become the extreameſt of all miſcries. 
Oh my unhappy Lord, Exit, 
Extey Sueno. 
Sn. Helga is hanged, what will become of me? 
I think I were beſt curn Rebel, there's no hope 
To walk without a guard, and that I ſhall nos 
Want to the Gallowes, heathen Halberdiers 
Are uſed to have a care, and do rejoyce 
To ſee men have good ends. 
| ' Emer Gotharus. 
Go.1 ampurſued. - Sage #5. 

Su. My Lord Gotharus ? worſe and worſe, oh for a 

mitt before his cyes. 

Go. You ſh@'not berray me ſir. * 

Sz. Hold my Lord, ant your ſervant,honeſt S#exo. 
| Go. Sueno, off with that caſe, it may ſecure me, - 
Quickly, ore——_ - | 

Sx, Oh my Lord, you ſhall command my ckin, 
Alas poor Gentleman, I'm glad I have it 
Todo your Lordſhip ſervice. 

Go, Nay, your beard too ? 

S#, Yes, yes, any thing : 


"Alas my good Lord, how. comes this? 
» Go. Leave your untimely prating, help, 


You'l not betray me. © | 
Su. Tle firſt be hanged. ag | 
FY Vithin---Follow, follow, - (ward 
Go. Hell ſtop their throats ; fe, ſo, now thy re- 
Ss, It was my duty, troth fir I will have nothing. 
Go. Yes, take that, and that, for killing of Haral- 
dus. VVounds hin < 
Now Pm ſure you will got pratc. . . 
Sz. O maurther. 


. YVubin.--Follow, follow.  _ ney 
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53 The Polittian, 
Go. I cannot Ay 'Y help invention. 


bloodies himſelfe with Saeno's 


blood, and falls down as dead. 


| Emter Rebels, 
1. This way they ſay he went, what's he ? 
2. One of our company think, 
3. Who kiPd him? 
4- I know not. 
2. Lets away, if we can find that Traytor, 
He ſhall pay for all; _ 
4- Oh that I had him here, I'de teach him-=»- 
2. This way, this way. 
Su, Oh, CE 
3. Stay, There's one groans, 
S#. Oh--- WW 
2. Nay *cwas here abouts, another dead ? 
4- He has good cloathes, Gotharns ? the very cur. 
3. 'Tis Gotharms, I have ſeen the dog. 
2. Tis he, *cis he. 
" Sx. Oh. Exit Gotha. 
2. Now 'tis not he, if thou canſt ſpeak my friend-- 
S#. Getharus murdered me, and fhifted cloathes, 
He cannot be far off, oh. 

1. Thats he that lyes dead yonder, O that he were 
Alive againe, that we might kill him oneafter ano« 
Z<'- ther. 

3, He's gone: 

2. The Devill he is, follow, follow. 

3- This way, he cannot ſcape us, farewell friend, 
i'le doe thee a courtecy, 


Follow. follow. | Exit. 


Enter Olans, Prince, Aquinas, 
O17. So, {o, in this diſguiſe you may to*th Army, 
Who though they {cem to ſcatter, are to meet : 
34 Y 
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The Polttitian. 59 
By my dire&ions, honeſt Aquinus,you | 
You wait on the Prince, but ſirm—_—_—_ TWhiſpers. 

Cor. Were you not wounded > ( tharns 
Ag. I prepared a privie Coat,for that I knew Go- 
Would Lins) woke too bufie with my fleſh elſe, 
But he thinks Pm ſlaine by the Duke, and hugges 
His fortune in't, | | 
Pr. You'l follow. 
Ol. And bring you news, perhaps the Rabble are 
In hot purſuite after the Poliritian, 
He cannot ſcape them, they*l teare him like 
So many hungry Maſtives, Exit. 
Py. I could with they had him. 
Ol. Loſe no time, Cortes ſtay you with me, 
Not that I think my houſe will want your guard. 
Cor. Command me fir. 
O!1. Whas ever ſuch a praiſe by a father; 
To take away his Sonnes life > 
Px. 1 would hope he may not be ſo guilty, yet b 
know not 
How his falſe terrors mulciplied by the Art 
Of this Got harss may prevaile upon him, 
And win conſent. 
* Of. Aquinas has been faithfull, 

And deceived all their treaſons, buc the Prince 

Is till thought dead, this empty Coffine ſhall 

Confirme the people in his funerall, 

To keeptheir thoughts revengeful, 

V/ithin. Follow, follow--- 
THI weare poſlcſt of him that plotted all: 
Cor. The cry draws this way, | 
They are excellent Blood-hounds. 


Emter Gotharus; 
_ Go. As you are men, defend me from the rage 
Of the devouring multitude; I have: 
| I3 | 


Deſer- 
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£0 ' The Poltitian. 
Deſerv'd your anger, and a death, but let not 
My limbs inhumancly be torne by them, 
O ſave me. 
FVithin, Follow, foll--- 
O/. Bleſt occaſion. ( plore 
Go. | am forced to take your houſe, and now im- 
Your mercy, but to reſcue me from them, 
And be your own revenger, yet my life 
Is worth your preſervation tor a time, 
Do it, and Ye reward you with a ſtory 
You'l not repent to know. | 
Ol, You cannot be ſafe here, 
Their rage is high, and every doore 
Muſt be left open to their violence, 
Unlefle you will obſcure you in this Cofhn, 
Prepared for the ſweet Prince that's murder'd, 
And but expe&s his body which is now . | 
imbalming- © vil pf 4514; 
Go. Thar, O y*arecharitable, 
VVithn. Follow, fol--- 
Go, Their noiſe is Thunder co myfoul, - 
He goes into the Coffic. 
So, {o. Eg 


| "  EmterRebels. - - (malt, 
O/a. How now Gentlemen, what means this Tu- 
Do.you know that I pofſefſe this dwelling 2 
Reb, Yes my Lord, | ; 
But we were told my Lord Gotharss centred, 
And we beſcech you give him to our juſtice, 
He is the common-encmy,and we know he killed the 
Prince. # | 
Ol. You may ſearchit you pleaſe, 
_ Hecan preſume of ſmall prote&ion here, 
But I much thank you for your loyalties, 
And ſeryicc tothe Prince, whoſe bloodleſsruines 
Are there, and do-but wait when it will pleaſe - 
= | is 
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The Polititian, - 61 
H is father to reverſe a cruecll ſentence, 
That keeps him from a buriall with his Anceſtors, 


- Wearefotbid todo him rights of funerall. 


1, How, not bary him? 
2, Forbid to bury our good Prince? we'l bu him, 
And ſec what Pricft dare not afliſt us, (triumph - 
3. Not buryhim ? wel do't, and carry hid body in 
Through the City, and ſee him laid i,th great 


Tombs 
I. Not bury our Prince ? that were a jeſt indeed. 
Cor.” Tis their love and duty, (will. 


_ 2, Welpull the Church down, but wel have our 


3- Deare Prince, how ſweet he ſmels. 
1. Come Countrymen march, and ſec who dares 
Take his body from ns. 
Cor. You cannot helpe. 
Ol. They” I bury him c i 
Cor, He's in a fright. 4 
Ol. So may all Fraytors thrive, Exennt. 


AR. 5. 


- Emer King and Queene. 


=P Lam loſt, and my ſoul bleeds to'thinkse | 
By my _ idorage uponthee. 
. I was curft | | 
When firſt faw hes; poor wind-ſhaken King! ! 
I have loft my Sonne, : 
K3. Thy honour impious woman, . 
Of more price then a Sonne, ar thy own: life, 
I had a ſonne too, whom my raſkneſs ſens 


To another world, my poor PF wroefiug 
What 


62 The Polittien. 
What ſorcery of thy tongue and eyes betraid me? 
Q#x:1 would 1 had been a Bafilisk, to have (hat 
A death to thy difſembling heart, when I 
Gave my ſelfe up thy Queen ; I was ſecure, 
Til! chou wich the remgracicg of greatneſs 
Ard flattery, didſt poyſon my\{weet peace, 
And ſhall thy baſe feares leave a prey 
To Rebels ? | be 
Ki, I had been happy to have left | 
Thee ſooner, but be gone, get to ſome wilderneſfe 
Peopled with Serpents, and engender with 
Some Dragon like thy ſelf. | 
#, Ha, ha. | (man ? 
Kz. Doſt laugh thou prodigie?. thou ſhame-of wo- 
Qs. Yes, and defpiſc thee dotard, vex till thy ſoul 
Break from thy rotten fleſh, I will be merry 
At thy laſt groan. 
Ki. O my poor boy ! my ſonne ! 
His wound 1s printed here, that falſe Gotharss, 
Your wanton Goat I feare, praQis'd with thee 
His death. 
Qs.* Twas thy own a and timerous heart,in hope 
To be ſecure, I'glory in the mention 
Thou murderer of thy ſonne. | 


 Exter Hormenus. 
Ho, Oh fir, if ever, ſtand upon your guard, 
The Army which you thought ſcattered and broke, 
Is grown into a great and threatning body, 
Lead by the Duke Ofazs your lov'd Uncle, - 
Is marchiog hicher, all your ſubje&sfly to him. 


Exit. - 

Qs. Ha, ha. ; | |  Ceer, 

K+. Curſe on as ſpleene, is this a time for laugh- 
When horror ſhould afli& thy guilty ſoulc ? 
Hence miſchiefe, + + 


Qs. 


FO. ae 
7 be Politstran, 63 
"Qs. Not to Gey thee, ( ſhadow ofa King) | 
Am 1 content to leave thee, and*burc I wo'not 
Prevent thy greater ſurrow and vexation, 
Now I would kill thee coward. 
K. Treaſon, treaſon, 
Qs: 1, 1, Who comes to your reſcue ? 
K5. Are all fled? 
2” Qu. Slaves do it naturally, 
Ks, Canſt thou hope to ſcape ? 
Qz. 1 am miſtreſs of my fate, and do not feare 
Their inundation, their Army comming, 
It does prepare my triumph) they ſhall give 
Me libertie, and puniſh thee to live. 
Ki. Undone, forſaken, miterable King! 
| Exennt ſeverally, 
Enter Prince, Olans, Cortes, Aquinnus, 
Souldiers. ; 
5 Pr. Worthy Aquinas, I muſt honour thee, | 4:0 
0 Thou haft preſerv'd us all, thy ſervice will | 
Deſerve a greater monument then thanks, - 
Aq, Thank the Duke, for breaking o my pate. 
Ol. I know *twas well beftow?d, but we have now 
5 Proof of thy honcſt heart. (meane 
7 + Aq. But what with your highneſs favour,do you 
4 To do with your father ? | 
+ Pr. Pay my duty to him, - 
3 He may be ſenſible of his crucley, 
And not repent to ſee me live. 
O/. But with your favour, ſomething elſe muſt be 
Conſidered, there's a thing he calls his Queen, 
A limbe of Lucifer, ſhe muſt be roſftetl © 
For the Armies ſatisfation, 
n They'Ine'r digeft her, 
Z The Kings hounds may be kept hungry 
: —_— perhaps, and make a feaſt upon her. 
; Pr. I wonder howthe rabble will be 
| .K The 
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64 The Polititian. 
The Coffin, ; 
Ol. Why, they'] bury him alive 
I hope. i 
Py. Did they ſuppoſe my body there ? 
O1, Pm ſorry, he will fare ſo much the better, 
I would the Queen were there to comfort him, 
Oh they would ſmell, and ſweat together rarely, 
Ag. He dare as ſoon be damn'd as make a noiſe, 
Oc ftirre, or cough. | 
OL. If he ſhould ſneeze. 
Cor. 'Tis his beſt courſe to go into the ground 
With ſilence, | 
Pr. March on, ſtay, what Trumpets that ? 


Enter Rebels with a Trumpet before the: 
| Coffin marching. 
Ol. They are no enemies, I know the Coffin; 
Aq. What ruſty Regiment ha” we here? (ver'd; 


O!. They are going to bury him,he's not yer difco- 

Oh do not hinder 'em, *tis a work of charity : 
Yet nvw I do confider better on't, 
You may do well to ſhew your ſelfe, that may _ 
Be a meanes to waken the good Gentleman, 
And make ſomeſport before the raſcall ſme], 
And yet hes in my noftrill, he has perfum'd 
His box already. 

Om. Reb.” Tis he, 'tis he, the Prince alive ! hey, 


They ſee the Prince throw downe the Coffin, and 
rhnme to kneele and embrace him, 
Ag. What would he givebut for a knifeto cut 
His own throat now ? | 
Om. Kebel, Our noble Prince alive 2 

Pry. That owes himfelfe to all your loves. 

Aq. What? what trinkets ha* you there? © (dy, 

Reb, The Duke Olaxs told us 'twas the ang "4 
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Which we reſoly*d to bury with magnificence. 
Ag. S0 it appearcs. 
Ol.” Tis better as it is. ((enfible, 
2. Reb. There's ſomething in'r, my ſhoulder js ſtill 
Lets ſearch, ſtand off === (for ive 
O01, Now do you ſent him Gentlemen? he w'od 
The hangman to difpatch him out o'ch way 3 
Now will theſe Mafties uſe him like a Cat, 
Moft dreadfull R ogues at an execution : 
Now, now, | 
1 Keb. *Tisa man, ha Gotharss, the thing we whet - 
our teeth for. 
Om, Reb, Out with the traytor, and with the mur- 
derer , hey, drag him, 
O!. 1 told you. 
1 Reb. Hold, know your dutic fellow renagades» 
We do beſecch thee high and mighty Prince, 
Let us diſpoſe of what we ky this traytor 
He was given as by the Duke, fortune has 
Thrown him into eur tecth. 
O/. And they'l devour him. 
Om. We beſcech your highneſs. | (boone; - 
O/. I doe acknowledge ir, good fir grant their 


: And try the Caniballs. 


2. Ile have an arme. 
3. We have a legge, I ama Shoomaker, 
His ſhinbone may beuſeful. 
4- IT want a ftgne, give me his head. 
Pr. Stay, let's firſt ſee him, is he not ſtifled ? 
3. I had rather my wife were ſpeechleſlſc. 
O1. The Coffin fir was never cloſe. 
P 2 = _ ſirre. Gs Kd 1 Bale ol 
1. We'l make him ſtir, im, he's but allcepe. 
2. He's dead, hum. "K hi 
O/. Dead ? Then the Devill is not ſo wiſe as Ito 
Pr, He's dead, and has prevented all their fury. 
DP K 2 _—/ 
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Agq. Hc was not ſmother'd, the Coffin hadaire 
enough, 
O/. He might ha*liv'd to give theſe Gentlemen 
ſome contecar. : PR. 
1 Reb, Oh let us teare his limbs. 
Px. Let none uſe any violence to his body, 
T feare he has met reward above your puniſhment. 
2.Let me have but his clothes. | 
3. He is a Taylor. 
2, Onely to cut out a ſute for a Tarytor by *em, 
Or any man, my conſcience would wiſh hang'd. 
4-Let me have a button for a relique--- 
Py. No more. 
O/.There is ſome myftery in his death. 
; Enter King. 
The King ? cbſcure a little nephew— 
t Ki. To whom now muſt I kr.ecl? where is the King? 
For I am nothing, and deferve to be ſo, 
Unto yon Uncle muſt I bow, and pive 
My Crown, pray take it, with it give me leave 
To tell youu, what it brings the hapleſs wearer, 
Betide the outſide glory : for I am 
Read in the miſerable fite of Kings. 
You thinke it glorious to command, but are 
More ſujet then the pooreſt payes you dutie, 
And muſt obey your fears, your want of {l:cpe, 
Rebellion from your Vaſſals, wounds even from 
Their very tongues, whoſe quictnefſe you {weet for, 


- - 


_ For whole dear health you wafte, and fright your 


Strength to palencſſe, and your blood into a troft. 
You arenot certaine of a friend or ſervant, 

To buil4 your f:ith upon, your life is but 

Your ſubjeQs murmur, & your death their ſacritice ; 


When looking paſt yeur ſelfe, to make them bleft 


Inyour ſucc.ſfion, which a wife muſt bring you ; 


You may give up your libertie for. a ſmile - 
| As 
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As Ihx? done, and in your boſome cheriſh 
More danger then a warre or famine brings, 
Or if you have a ſonne---my fpirits faile me 
At naming of a ſonne. | 

Pr. Oh my deare father. ( ſhould 

Kz. Ha / do not fright me in- my tears, which 
Be rather blood, for ycelding to thy death, 
I have let fall my penicence, though I was 
Counſerd by him whoſe truth I now ſuſpeR, 
In the amaze and puzzle of my ftate- -- | 

Pr. Dear far, Let not one thought affli& you more,. 
1 am preſerv'd to be your humble ſonne till, 
A'\though Getharws had contriv'd my ruine, ' 

*F was counterplotted by this honeſt Capraine, 
Kz. 1 know nut what to credit, art Twrgeſns ? 

Pr. And do accountyour bleſſing, and forgiyenefs' 
(If I haveerr'd ) abovethe whole worlds Empire, 
The Armie fir is yours. 1 4 
O1. Upon conditions---- 

Pr. Good fir---and all ſafety meant your perſon; 
Ol. Right, but for your gipfic Queene, that Co-- 
catricc. ; | 

K:, She's loſt. 
Ol. The Devil find her.. 
K;. She's falſe. 
O/. That Gentleman . 
in a Box, if he could ſpeake,. 
ould cleare that point. 
Ki. Forgive me gentle boy. 
Pr. Dear fir no more. 
Ag. Beſt diſmiſs theſe Gentlemen, 
O/. The Princes bountie,now you may go home 3; 
And d'ce hearc, be drunk to.night, the cauſe re- 
uires it. | 

1 R, We'l ſhew our ſelves good ſnbjcas, | 

Om, Hcaven bleſs the King and Prince, andthe. 
good Duke, Exeunt, _ 
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Kr, My comforts are too mighty, let me poure 
More blellings on my boy. | | 
Þr, Sir, lam bleſt. 
It I ſtand faire in your opinion. 
K#. And welcome,good Olans, 
Q/. Y*are deceiv'd, 
Iama Ruffian, and my head muſt off | 
To pleajc the Monkey Madam that bewitch'd you, 
For bcing too honeſt to you. 
Ks. We are friends. 7 
 O1. Upen condition that you will. __ 
* Ki. Whag?,, 1. 
O/. Now bave I forgat what I would have, 
Oh chat my LadjeCirge that transform'd you, 
May be ſcnt—— whcher 2 1 ha' forgot agen, 
To the Devil, any whether, far cnough : 
A curſe upon her, ſhe txqubles me both when 
I think on her, and when I torget her; 
TIT» Enter Albina. 
Ki, Gatharas wife, the forrowful A !b;na. 
Al. If pittic dwell within your royal, bofome, 
Let me be heard ; I come to find a husband, 
Ie not bclieve what the hard hearted rebels 
Told me,that he is dead, (they lov'd him notg 
And wiſh it ſo ) for you would not permic 
His murder here. You gave me, fir, to him 
In holy m—_— ile not ſay, what ſorrow 
My poor hearcfince hath been acquainted with, 
But give him now to me, and i'Ie account 
No blcfling like thatbountie ; where, oh where 
Is my poor Loed ? nene tell me ?are you all 
Silent, ov dcafas Rocks? yet they ſometimes 
Do with their hollow nwrmurs, anſwer men. 
This does increaſe my fears, none peak to me 2 
I aske' ny Lord from youfir, you once lov'd him, 


He 


—_ - 


The Polititian, 
He had your boſome, who hath torn: him thence ? 
Why do you ſhake your head ? and turn away ? 
Can you reſolve me ſir ? the Prince alive? 
Whoſe death they would revenge upon Gotharus. 
O let me kifſe your hand, a joy to fee 

You ſafe, doth interrupt my griefe, Imay 

Hope now my Lord is ſaf too, I like not 

That mach geſture; why do you make 

So dark your face, and hide your cics, as they 
Would ſhew an intereſt in ſorrow with me. 

Where is my Lord ? can you or any tell me 

Where 1 may find the comfort of mine eies , 

My husband; or but te]l me that he lives, 

AndI will pray for you---then he is dead 

IndeedI fearc. 

Pr. Poor Ladic. 

Aq. Madam be comforted, 

Al. Why that's well faid, I thank-you gentlefir,' 
You bid me be'comforted, blefling on you, 

Shew me now reaſon for it, tel] me ſomething 
I may believe. | 

Aq. Madam, your husbands dead. 

Al. And did you bid me fir be comforted: (him? 
For that? oh you were cruel ;dead ? who murdered 
For though he lov'd not me inlife, I muſt , 
nom is death. ' 

Py. Alas you cannot. 
wt No? þj > : | | © 

11] not heaven heare me think you ? for Yle 
That horror may purſuc the niſticl head YT 
Of his black murderer, you doe not know., 
How fierce and tatall isa widowes carſe ; 
Who kil'd him ? ſaie, | 

Aq. We knownot. 

Al. Yare unjuſt, | 
by Purſue not ſorrow with ſuch inquificion 

ade. _ 


—_— - 
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: -Al.NotT? who hath more intereſt ? ( bim - 
Ks. The knowledge of what circumifiance depriv'd 
Of life, will not availe to his return ; | 
Or if it wou!d, none here know more, then that 
He was bronghe hitherdead in that incloſure. 
Al. Where ? 
Ag. In that Coffin Ladie. 
Al. Was it charirtie 
Made this provifion for him > oh my Lord 
Now may I kifſe thy wither'd lip, diſcharge 
Upon thy boſome a poor widowes tears; (dutie, 
There's ſomething tempts my heart ro ſhew more 
And wait on thee to death, in whoſe pale drefle 
Thou doſt invite me-to be reconcil'd. 
K:. Remove that Coftin. 
Al. Y*are unchar itable ; 


' It not enough that he is rob'd of life 
- Among you, but you'l rob me of his bodie? - 


Poor remrant'of my Lord ; I have not had 
Indeed ſo many kiſſes a great while, 

Pray do not envie me, for ſure I ſha'not 
Die of this ſurfer, he thought not I was 


So neare to attend him in his laſt and long 


P. ogreffe; that built this funcrall tenement 
Without a roome for me; the ſad A/bina 
Muſt \lcepe by her dead Lord, I feel death coming, 
And as it did ſuſpe&, I durſt not look 
On his grim viſage, he has drawn a curtaine 
Of miſt before my cies. 

Kz. Look to the Ladie. 

Pr. Look to Albina,our Phyſitians, 
There is not ſo much vertue more i*th Kingdome: 
If ſhe ſurvive this paſſion, ſhe is worth 
A Prince, and I will covict her as wy bleſſing. 
Say, is there hope? 

Phy. There is, 


Pr. 


Pr. Above your lives preſerve her.-/ | 
Phy. With our beſt art ind cate; ' [7 23; AG) 
* Extt with Albina, 


O!. She has atmoſt made me womiaiy too 3/bur 
Come to other buſinefle. 4 
LIRA] Emtey Queene. * 
Ag. 1s not this the Queene ? | | 
O!. The Queen of hel}; pive her tio hearirig, Hue 
Shoot,ſhoot her preſently without more repentance, 
There is a leacherous Devil it! hee &ye, 
Give him more fire, his hell's not hot enough, 
Now ſhoot. SS 7 
Pr. Be temperate good fir. | 
Qu. Nay let his cholerick highnefs be obey'd. 
Ag. She is ſhot-free. 
Os. The Prince alive? where is Gotharas > 


OT. Your friend chat was. 
Os. It isconfeſt, | 
O./. Your Stallion, * ; 
Qs: Hehas more titles ture: 
OT. Let bur ſome ftrangle her in her own haire, 
#. The office will become a noble hangman. 
© Qu. tle ave rend aeybenkl Gai 
. He not ſpend my breatti tpon thee, _ 
| more uſe on't, yo Gothars live? © 
Aq. You may conje&ure Madam, if you turn 
Your eyes upon that obje&, _. SES 
Qs. It has wrought then, | 
Ks. What has wrought? _ mT 
Qs. His Phyfi r "5 4 - y : FP eee. a, i 
For the ſtate Megritn. © YI P IOD 
A wholſome poyfon, which in his poor feares, '”/ 
And fainting when ghe Rebels rt pyrſ'C hi, 
e was nyhoppineſſe amioiſley |; 
Jn my poor _ revenge by hispradtile. fl , 
Ta 
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/ Pr. Poylon'd. | 

OJ. She is turn'd Door. 

Qs: He becomes 
Deaths pale complexion, and now I'm prepar'd 

Pr. For what ? 

Qs. To die. * 

O1. Prepar'dto be damn'd, a ſeven years killing 
Will be too lictle. 

#. I pitty your poor ra 
I Fo IE FA Row nor that! you have 
The honour fir to kill me, 
O/. No, let me trie. 

Qs. Ha, ha. 

Ol. Doſt thou laugh Helcat? _ | in 

Qs. Yes, and ſcorne all your furies, I;was not 
So improvident, to give Gotharss all | _—_ 

My cordiall, you may truſt the operation, | 

Here's ſome to ſpare, if Re a mind 
| To taſte, andbe afſur'd, will you my Lord E- 
"Twill purge your choler rarel Y. | 

Ol. He noc be your patient Ithank you. 

Qs. This box was ever my companion, , s 
Since1 grew wicked with that Polititian, 
To prevent ſhameful death, noram I 299 Te "IT 
To pleaſure a friend in't. . as 

Ol. Devils charity. _ Ft (citetly 

Qs. It works with aol: FF) 4 dick kill dif- ' 
Without a noiſe, your Mercury i 2 HP 
And troubleſome deſtroyer to this medicine 3 5 
1 teel ic gently ſeize upon, wy,\ Vari, 4 v. | 
'Tis now the time to ſteale into m EO i 

Ki. Haft thou no thoughe of h edyen.2 Vogt 

Qs. Yes, I do think . «Ty 
Sometithes, but have not heart enbyph to. Y 
Some vapour how riſes *ewixt i eand heaven \ Yon 
I | canpge! ſee? S loft le ultyd mes 2 


if greatneſſe were a wi em PNAS 12 {i 6, TR 

World, itwereabappineſs to die a-Queene,../,. 

I find my conſcience too late, *cis bloo \F ' 

And full of ftaines, oh I have been ſo wicked, ., SF - 

*T were almoſt ones to aske a pardons 

Yetfor your own lakes picty;me.z ſacvive... \, hp 

All happie, and if you cans Sorry, 8 orgive. ; 

" Woke ff 1 orien. 
Ki. Thoſe accents yet may be. repemane. TY 
Pr. See's dead. x 
Ks, Some take their badies. hence-. M1 £12 ig? 
Pr. Let them haveburiall,, -- ! YO! Ditb 'K Q 2biie 
Ki. *Tis in thee Twrgeſins 
To diſpoſe all;to whom | give my Crown; ; 
Salute him King by my example. 
P PF, Stay, 
Upon your dutie ftaie, wilLyou be ramrorny 
Conſent. your lawful Kivg ſhould be depos'd ? 4 
Sh do not woung your Son, andlay ore" AIbrhs $72 
A ftaine upon his hopeful, his g 3 green Ronour, 
Inow enjoy good mens opinions, 
This change will make em think I did ONE 
And force your refi Nt were it ftil 
By juſtice and your ſc not Jae” 
My brow, till I ACk u toa Kingdome 
More glorious, and you _ me to ſucceed, 
Better'd by your example in the pra&iſe | | 
Ofa Kings power and dutie, 4 

Ki. This obedience (2h, EY 
DW wich ceſs of comfort kill thy facher, —_ v4 
"And haften + comma ou woul F S708 

Pr, Receive this Captain, and reward hisfaith 0 
To,you and me. 

K;. Be Captaine of our guard. | 
And m7 good Uncle, to your eare I leave os er 
The Souldiers, Me Is? our heals ET In. | 
And your love. p fe LE 
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"Truſt mebefifle Four pay for che Kings bout. H 
within Sol: Heaven preſerve [ 
The King and Prince. $,> {ir b;; | s. 

O/, Not#fhort prayertor met, 314 

Om. Sol. Heayeii bieſs.che Dake, hevceabloſaths 

-Dake-' (ig101 « (1.3 HOY 7 CEITSLL 

Of: Why ſo, money will do ach. 

Ks. A'brighedaic Gices upon us," conic my fonne, 
' Too long a ftranger to the Court, itnow  - - + 
Shall bi thee wallebtnty Id do feel myryears - -| 
Slide off, bor joy gr ney mp”; 
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